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Jall and try our delicious 


Coffee and Lunches 


Boston Baked Beans. A good assort- 
ment of Breakfast Ocrels served 


% 


Fruit and Vegetables 


Now is the time to buy Peaches and 

Pears for preserving. Good eating 

Apples, Pears, Peaches, Plums, Ba- 

nanas, Oranges, Grapes, Crab Apples, 

green and ripe Tomatoes, Cantalopes, 
Green Corn, Wax Beans 


Confectionary 


A good assortment of fresh Chocolates 

Shake, Old Man—Egg Nogs, Milk 

Shakes and all kinds of Soft Drinks, 

hot and cold, Ice Cream, wholesale 
and retail 


~W.L. Bridgeford 


Summit Lodge, No. 30 
A. F.and A.M, GR. A. 


Meets first Thursday in 
each month at 8 p.m. in the 
Masonic hall, All visiting 
brethren made welcome. 
John Westwood, W.M. D. J. McIntyre, Sec. 


Coleman Aerie 
1140, Fraternal 
Order of Eagles 


rae mtve 


We 


mem! 
A. M. Morrison. W, P. J. Granam 


Monday 
8ec. 


Coleman Lodge No. meets o 
at8p.m. V: Sing brethren 
D. G. StarForp, N.G, 


a 


ts of Castle 
» Sentinel Lodge 
No. 25 


i ne and saie'a 
O04 WaPe EW 2, cows 


DR, JOHN WESTWOOD 
Physician and Surgeon 
Office: Miners’ Union Hospital, 2nd 
Street 


> 


Hours: 9-10a.m. 4-5 and 7-8 p.m, 


T. Ede 


BARRISTER, NoTaky PUBLIC 
Alberta 


- ~ 


Macleod Business Oards 


DR. BRUCE, SURGEON-DENTIST 


"s Store 
special meutlan, “eo Mptemerseiion ot the 
natural teeth 
Bridge work ae 
extracti 
etic kngwn to the 


Visite Coleman monthly 


CAMPBELL & FAWCETT 


Barristers, Notary Publics 
Office: Over Chow Sam's Restaurant 
MONEY TO LOAN ON BEAL ESTATE 


McKENZIE, McDONALD & WATT 


’ Advocates, Notaries, Etc. 
i leod h at Cla 
# Head office eset rg res- 


MONEY TO LOAN ON FARM PROPERTY 
M, MeKenzio, J. W. McDonald, J, R, Watt 
~~ GOLIN MACLEOD 
Solicitor 
Barrister 


Erc. 
———————e——————EEE 


E. Disney 


Senate tar 6 
Fast ‘The safest 


® 


: Contractor and Builder}! 
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Happenings of Interest in and 
Around this Bustling Town. 
You are Talked About 


James McNeill went to Lethbridge 
on Thursday’s local. 

D. L. MéPhee spent Sunday in Leth- 
bridge, returning Monday morning. 


Miss Agnes Holmes left on Tuesday 
for her home at Burton City, B. C. 


Manager J. A. Price has received one 
hundred more seats for the new opera 
house. ’ 


Mrs. J. McNeill and. son, are spend- 
ing afew days with friends in Cran- 
brook. 

©. Faure, proprietor of the Lille 
hotel, drove over from Lille on Wed- 
nesday. 


The new engines were started in the 
yd house on Wednesday morning 
or the first time. 

The first snow storm of the season 
came on .uesday night, Snow fell to 
the depth of two feet, 


Mrs. J. 8S. Thompson and little 
Hoang accel of Cranbrook, are visiting at 
the home of Mrs. J. Hatfield. 

The first copy of a news er pub- 
lished at Michel, B.CU., a peared last 
week. Itis published in the new town. 

The political feeling has not got up 
to fever heat yet in the Pass, or the 
snow would melt. But, oh, look out 
for it when it does conie, 


Don’t forget'the play in the opera 
house next Monday evening, “ Little 
Dollie Dimples.” It is well spoken of 
everywhere it has been rendered, 

R. Dunlop and wife went to Lund- 
breck on Saturday. Mrs. Dunlop 
went to visit her. grandparents who 
intend leaving for Scotland in a 
couple of weeks, 


CONSERVATIVES! ATTENTION 
—All interested in the welfare of Can- 
ada and , honest government, are 
reques to attend a meeting in the 
Eagles’ hall tonight at 7.30 o’clock 
sharp, for the purpose of organization. 

Mrs. Westwood and her two daugh- 
ters will leave the south of France 
today for England, where they. will 
remain for a few weeks, before return- 
ing to Coleman. They expect to be in 
Coleman the beginning of November. 

FOR SALE—A cottage beautifully 
‘situated, comfortable and located in 
the residential portion of Coleman. A 


good cash proposition or seve 4 terms 
Cue Gre Charles Brooks, ‘*The 
Cotton Woods,” Brook street, Merritt, 
Victoria. B.C. . 
Company, ban oomyleted the eek ot 
m, . com: wor 
installing the hot water heating plant 
in the new hall. The furnace is one 
of the best made. The work is all well 
done, the job on the whole cannot be 
beat in th 
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e west, 

It is expected that Messrs. R. Dunlop 
and J. rea ca will rent the Pacific 
hotel, and turn it into a lodging house. 
That more hotel room is needed in 
town goes without saying. The Grand 
Union is filled. The Coleman has no 
room to accommodate all the traffic,and 
it is their intention to build an addition 
this year, or early next. 

Coleman is ta have a da 
electric light. In afew 
will be strung from the power house 
along the main street, This has been 
accomplished by a committee of mem- 
bers of the board of trade interviewin 
the coal company. D, J. Hill porcetet 
favorably atthe meeting of the 
on Tuaclay evening. 

Mrs. A. Wilmons, who has been 
suffering from bright’s disease for 
some time, er AG he moagtial.- on 
Zuegia morning, e leaves a hus- 
ban aid calpanbetta ut child. The 
deceased fell into the creek shortly 
after the birth of her baby, and 
caught a severe cold which developed 
into acute bright’s disease and lung 
affections. 

There is some talk of holding, an 
‘old timers’” re-union early in Octo- 
ber. It will be five years in October 


service of 
ysa wire 


since the town of Coleman was started. Ss 
ere 


There are not many old timers 
now, most of those who came first 
having left. It will be interesting to 
have a re-union and compare notes, and 
**chew the fat” over the ups and downs 
of the past five years. 
The * ery” is the place to go 
for your fall or winter suit. Edward 
ty who has had years of experience 
in the gente’ furnishing and clothing 
line, is now ager, of the J.” E. 
& Co's. tallor shop, and he can 
suit you in the line of anything in the 
store to perfection. You only have to 
say what you want and he will pull 
every ene off the shelves for you, 
“oe 


does repairing too, 
and p' ng. 


The fire ade had a short run on 
oon. 
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The Palm COLEMAN PEBBLES 


* 


Coleman, Alberta, 


MUSICAL VESTIVAL 

The musical festival which was 
given in the Coleman opera house on 
Friday evening last, under the au- 
spices of the Ladies’ Aid of the Insti- 
tutional church, was very highly 
appreciated by all who were present 
and was considered by many to be the 
best ‘ever given in Coleman.  l- 
though the attendance was fairly 
large it was not.so large as many 
would like for it to have been, but if 
the programme had been repeated it 
is doubtful whether the Coleman 
opera house, spacious as it is, would 
have been large enough to hold ‘all 
those who would have gone. It was 
impossible to repeat it another night 
as many who took part in the pro- 
gramme belonged to outside places 
and were unable to remain longer. 
The outsiders who took part in the 
programme were, Thomas Williams 
who acted as-chairman, and Miss 
Williams, from Lille; Mr. and Mrs. 
Green from. Blairmore, Miss Gunn 
and Mr. Kerr from Passburg, and E. 
G. Hazel from Lethbridge. 

We refrain'from making any dis- 
tinctions, but merely say that every 
item on the programme was well 
rendered, as was evidenced by the loud 
applause each performer received. 
Much credit is due the ladies for 
bringing about one of the best, if not 
the best, concert ever held in Cole- 
man. The proceeds amounted to 
about $50. The programme is here 
given: Selection, March, band; solo, 
‘Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep,” 
E.G. Hazel; violin solo, (a) Inter- 
mizzo from Cavelaria Rusticana, (b) 
Mazwka, R. Kerr; recitation, select- 
ed, A. Morrison; vocal.solo, ‘The 
Young Brigade,” W. Haysom; piano 
solo, ‘* Rando Catiiccio Mendelssohn,” 
Miss Williams ; vocal solo, ** Departed 
on the Shore” (humorous), J. W, 
McGee; cornet duet, Messrs Easton 
and Crawlford; vocal solo, selected, 
R. Green ; bandselection ; vocal solo, 
selected, A. Davis; recitation, select- 
ed, J. W. Powell; vocal solo, “ High- 
land Donal” (humorous), J. McGee; 
from 


Yocal solo, ** Nore, the ne 


lected, Green 
Goa save the King. 


~Charles M. Scaddon of Hosmer, p 
Coleman a visit during the latter p 
of last week. 

A. B.. » of Oushing Bros., 
sash and door factory, Calgary, was 
in town on Saturday. ; 

Dr. Sawyer, veteniary oO 
Gowley, ps ba town on professions! 
business on Wednesday. 

Tickets on sale at the drug store for 
* Little DeHy Dimples” on Monday 
evening. ces 75c. and $1. 

Miss e McCulloch of Hosmer, 
and formerly of Coleman, is visiting 
her sister, Mrs, Robert Dunlop. 

W.P. Williams superintendent of 
West Canadian Collieries Lille, was a 
visitor in Coleman on Friday and 
Saturday last. 

Mrs. E. Disney and hter of 
Grand Forks, B, C., arrived in town 
last night and will remain a few da 
with our esteemed townsman Mr. E. 


Disney. 
L. Manly, proprieter of the Gran 
Union hotel, is. expected home to- 
morrow, Mr. Manly has been .absent 
three weeks on ess at Spokane, 
Nelson, Victoria B. C., and other 

places of interest. 

Rev, T. M. Murray is spending the 
week in B,©. He left Monday morn- 
ing for Nelson, will take in the Nelson 
fruit fair, and will visit other parts of 
west Kootenay. Mr. Murray will be 
back to take c of his regular 
work at the Institutional. church next 

unday. 
The Coleman band spent Monday in 
Michel, filling an ement at the 
Hungarian cele on, The band 
boys have evidently worked up a great 
reputation amo bors over 
the divide, this be: 
ment they have 
about six weeks, 


BLAIRMORE 
Mrs. James is visiting friends 
at Gillinghoe thiewooke i 
H. J. Matheson made a flying visit 
to Lethbridge the first of the week. 
Charles Montalbetti returned Mon- 
day from a visit to his home in [taby. 


Mr. Sunstrum gg hat ~ 


imag week 


Friday, September 26, 1908 


BOARD OF TRADE 


Important Business Transacted 
at Meeting. Electric Lights 
for Day. The Road Question 


On Tuesday evening the board of 
trade met in the club room. There 
was a fair attendance. President 0. 
W. Benedict occupied the chair. 
Members present were: President 0. 
W. Benedict; Secretary, H. A. Parks; 
0, E. 8. Whiteside, D, J. Hill, BE, Dis- 
ney, Alex. Cameron, John Nathan, and 
H. 8. French, 

Minutes of previous meeting were 
read and adopted. D, J. Hill reported 
that he and others had interviewed 
the coal company. with reference to 
the matter of putting ‘up wires for a 
day service of electric light, and that 
the company would grant the request 
of the board. The service will be in 
operation in the course of a Week or 
80, and will be along the main street, 
and available for anyone along the 
main street wishing lights. This will 
be very convenient for parties having 
bacements and cellars. 

The much-talked of road to the west 
received considerable discussion, In 
the opinion of the board of trade the 
taking out of the rock at the west of 
the town is an absolute necessity, and 
the only means of traffic to Slav town, 
where there are four hundred resi- 
dents. And not only is ita necessity 
for the residents to the west, but also 
to three or four mills and four mines 
operating west of the town. The 
secretary was asked to write to the 
Hon. W. H. Cushing, minister of 
public works, asking him what had 
been done in the matter. ir. Cush- 
ing was over the ground in the spring 
and promised to do what he: could in 
the matter of taking out the rock in 
question. Up to the present time the 
public works department has done 
nothing, and itis now time for the 


The Conservatives of Blairmore or- 
ganized Monday night. The officers 
elected were, George Bradley, senior, 
president; Louis Gales, vice-presi- 
dent; James ‘Bruneau, secretary- 
treasurer. The building next to the 
Orow’s Nest Flour-& Feed Store has 
been secured for committee and reai- 
ing roome and will be open each night 
at 8 u’clock from now until after the 
elections. Seventy-one supporters of 
John Herron have already been en- 
rolled. Blairmore is very much Con- 
servative and will poll three to one 
for Herron. 


ROBBERY AT BLAIRMORE 

Sometime on Sunday or Monday 
morning the store of the Crows Nest 
Flour & Feed Store was entered, the 
safe opened and robbed. The amount 
of money taken was $275 in caah and 
$178 in cheques. From the way in 
which the safe was opened it seems as 
though it was done by someone familiar 
with the premises,: as the safe was 
opened in the ordinary way. Mr. 8. 
Sargent, the manager of the store, 
says he turned the combination and 
locked the safe when he left the store 
on Saturday night. The police wired 
every town hoth east and west in 
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CONSERVATIVES ORGANIZE 


_. Reversibles 


Our Reversible Coat is really two Ooats in one. 
Napatan Leather on one side and Corduroy on the 
other and finished completely on both sides. It is 
wind and waterproof, warm, comfortable and service- 
able—a most desirable garment. Price $10.00 


Sheep Lined Coats 


We are showing a large range of these useful Coats 
in the H.B.K. quality, heavy brown duck, six inch 
collar, pockets stayed with leather, snap fasteners, 
knitted wristlets, heavy sheep lining. CALL AND 
SEE THEM,) they are good articles. Prices right. 


Ouimette, Wright & CO. 


THE BEST THING 


on the market to 
your house or store Laer 


Wood Fibre 


It is warm and will not 


Acar lond just beived. fic: 


A large sock of those neat little 
ae 


a 


Sve ke 2 
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Every. Thing in 


Hardware 
Coleman Hardware ,Co. 


Wake Up-Old Man-Wake Up 


Sooner or Later 


you are bound to find out that the 


TAILOR SHOP 


is ry right yinee te ty a suit, why 
no out now e can prove 
it to you. O OLEANED, 
REPAIRED and VRESSED. Prices 
moderate Satisfaction guaranteed 


“Talos J.B. Upton & Co., romishing 
THE TOGGERY 


SPECIAL 


Three pound tin of Maravilla 
- Tea, regular 50c. a pound 


” 


le 
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CURATE’S AID 


By MARY B. EAKET. 
J - 


“Jeannie! Jeannie | 
the new curate. 
ing in here.” b 

Jean McLeod,: A tall, fair girl cf 
twenty-two summers, hastened to her 
mother’s side. 

They lived on the outskirts of the 
lonely village of Bothmore and any 
stranger who entered the village 
Streets was sure to receive marked 
attention from all. 

Health had failed the old clergyman 
who had for the last eighteen years 
been in charge of the’ one little wood- 
én church and as his doctors had in- 
sisted upon a change of air it was 
rumored that a yeung and handsome 
Oxford man was to fill the vacant 
place. 


No wonder then that Jean 
quickly at her mother’s call. 

How glad she was to feel that here 
was one who would appreciate her 
talents and understand her moods. 

Jean McLeod, an only daughter and 
her father’s pet had indeed been 
Spoilt in childhood and as she grew 
eolder had been sent to a city college 
that she might have every advantage 
and accomplishment which. tend -to 
make the so-éalled finished lady. 

Thus she had gradually grown in- 
to the fixed idea, that the ignorant 
youth of Bothmore were just a little 
below her level and that, well, they 
were not learned enough to be able to 
understand and appreciate or sym- 
pathize with her talents, ter advan- 

* tages and her ideas. 

“Why, yes, mother; he, has turned 
into the lane already and you have 
your old apron on. Why don’t you go 
and take it off and make yourself 
look a bit tidy; remember he will not 
be like Mr. Dean—-he has been rear- 
ed in the city and from Oxford too! 
What a bore he will find the people 
here. We must make it as pleasant 
for him as we can.”’ 

“‘Well I always. made old Mr. Dean 
at home whether I had a clean apron 
or not. But I suppose you know best. 
It seems to me if we folk have to go 
and dress every time we see_ the 
clergyman coming, whether we be a 
cooking or a washing or a churning, 
that it is the curate himself who will 
soon be a bore.’”’ So saying Mrs. Mc- 
Leod went slowly up the stairs to give 
the required touches to her dress. 

Meanwhile the curate had reached 
the door, which in answer to his 
light rap, was opened by Jean. 

“Pardon me, madam, but is Mrs.. 
McLeod at home?” 

This was hardly the greeting Jean 
expected, but she liked the voice, and 


ee would-make him her friend at all 
: Se uniting eyeetly she—said: 
. “Yes, sir; my mothér, Mrs. McLeod. 


fs at-home and will be down in a 
minute. But will you please step’ in- 
to the parlor and wait; you -are our 
yew curate are you not? We recogniz- 
#ed you as you came up the lane,—” 
~“Yes, madam, I have that honor 
sand am indeed pleased that my par- 
uishioners recognize me so readily.” 

““When you have been here as long 
as I have you will be glad to have 
an opportunity of recognizing some 
stranger from the outer world. You 
will find it very dull here, and the 
people are such a bore you cannot 
help but feel it.’ 

“T hope not, madam. My duty 
here is not to recognize the outer 
world, but the people of this dear 
little parish, and I shall do my ut- 
«mest -to fulfill that duty; as for my 
feeling the people a bore, I hope not, 
for to my mind one has to be a bore 
one’s self before one can. feel bored 
by others.” 

“This was rather more than Jean ex. 
pected, and from a city-bred gentle- 
man too; really it was too terrible to 
be true. Why, he had as much as 
told_ her that she was a bore. She felt 
like leaving him -alone and going to 
tell her mother how horrid: he was; 
but no, she would stay, but would 
not answer his rude remark. 

Although her silence was meant to 
be stinging, it seemed to her he 
thought it golden; for he did not at- 
tempt to continue the conversation, 
‘but sat looking out on the lawn as if 
solitude were indeed the sweetest 
thing in God’s good earth, 

Mrs. McLeod was now coming down 
the stairs. She would bring him to 
his place before her mother entered. 
“Pardon, sir; my mother’’—the words 
were Hard and cold, but the curate 
seemed not to even hear her as he 
rose quickly and crossed the room to 
the door jua&#as her mother was about 
‘to enter. 

“Mrs. McLeod, I presume. I am Mr. 
Waltham, your new curate, and it is 
indeed a pleasure for me to make 
your acquaintance, I trust we may 

me firm friends in the near fu- 
ture. I have made the acquaintance 

of your daughter, but I believe I 
have already bored her with my 
views.”” So saying, he led Mrs. Mc- 
Leod to a large easy chair; the very | 
one Jean had chosen for him. 

*Now, Mrs. McLeod, I want your 
advice, counsel and help. I am a 
stranger here at present, and from 
you I want some advice as to the 
quickest way to win the hearts and 
» minds of my pegple, and also to know 

who needs m the staff to guide 
» them to. the ligh?. All pepasnat dae 2 
‘Gare at one and the same time, and, 
moreover. some do not need it; but 
"I am so a‘raid lest through lack. of 
‘enow. may neglect those who 


Come and see 
I am sure hé is com- 


came 


ee seenane 


are so in need of help that they 
pane, walk pee, Highs gous. You 
ean always le e bu f 

flock, but who’ are 


ur_coming than she. Her co 

ays were spent abroad, 
such 4 tie to her now to have to live 
in this dull place, as she calls it. For 
myself, I find it very intéresting 
little place indeed.” 

“T agree with you, Mrs. McLeod, 
and now I want you to help make it 
interesting for me, too. ean may 
khow.all the people as well as you, 
but since she finds it so very dull I 
am ‘sure she does hot feel for them 
jas you do. If it be her desire to aid 
me in my work here, we will endea- 
vor to find a way for her to do 80; 
but now it is your help I want.” 


The very idea! A man she had 
only met ten minutes before, calling 
her Jean. And how rude’he was to 
speak of her in such tones. Why, 


he had not even told her his name, 
or that he was pleased to meét: her, 
or anything; and had refused her 
advite with regard to ‘the people, 
even before it was proffered. 

And this was the.man ‘she had 
planned atid dreamt about—the man 
whom she had looked to, to brighten 
life at Bothmore. Truly life is false, 
indeed. She had been bitterly de- 
ceived. 

Sitting like one in a, dream, she 
heard all he said to her mother, and 
yet she did not, but when he rose 
to go she knew she was not sorry. 


He was at least more courteous now 
than n his arrival. Crossing the 
room,: he held out his hand. ‘Miss 
McLeod, your mother and I have _be- 
come such staunch friends. Will 
you not congratulate me? And, by 


the way, I understand that you are 
desirous of aiding me also. I shall 
count on you, andjam sure will find 
plenty of little errands of mercy for 
willing hands to do.” 

“Thank you. sir. I will try to be 
of service to you if you so desire.” 

“Desire! Why, my dear Miss Mc- 
Leod, I insist.: You see, I have that 
right now. I am not only your rec- 
tor, but also your mother’s friend. 
But now I must bid. you farewell. 
Where duty calls, one must always 
go.” 

Jean watched him go quickly down 
the lane: she was so. angry with him 
and yet could not help admiring him 
as he swung briskly along. 

“Well, motlier, what do you think 
now of your city curate?” 

“Think? Why, Jean, he is just the 
man for the place. So brave and yet 
so kind. and thoughtful. Why, I am 
sure he will aid my poor people even 
more than dear old Mr. Dean;° and 
it will be so pleasant for you, too. 
He says he intends interesting you 
in some cases where he is sure you 
will be useful, and where you will 
soon lose your present opinion of 
your neighbors.’’ 

“Oh, indeed! He. seems very con- 
fident of my services. I suppose just 
because he comes from Oxford, he 
thinks we will all wait on our knees 
to do his bidding. I never had to 
stoop to such deeds of humility when 
Mr. Dean was here, and I do not see 
why he should need such a lot of aid. 
As for being kind oe adam I 
failed to seo it,if he was. )Why,-he 
was “2988 gr4 rude to me. But I do 
not intend to worry over it. I am 
going out for a walk now, but will be 
back in time toe get tea, s0 you 
need not bother about that.” 

Mrs. McLeod ‘sighed deeply as her 
daughter left the room.. She loved 
Jean very much, but she could see 
she was fast becoming :so restless and 
discontented that the true sunny na- 
ture seldom had a chance of showing 
itself. 

A week later, as Jean wis gather- 
ing some beautiful lilacs for her Jap- 
unese table bowls, she was surprised 
to hear a voice close by: “Good- 
morning, Miss McLeod, will you do 
me a favor? Miss Lenard, the seam- 
stress, is very ill, and I am_ sure 
would be very gratified for a glimp 
of your lovely flowers. No, I will not 
stop to be thanked for the suggestion. 
I am sure she would have had them 
long ago, had you known.” 

Without another word the -curate 
moved quickly on, leaving Jean 
standing like one struck dumb. 

“Well, of all things! “You would 
really think I was a child. — Still I 
like his nerve, and I suppose I will 
go. I will let him see that he is not 
the only one who can. care for the 
sick.” y 

In little less than an hour Jean 
had kept her word, and with a beau- 
tiful bouquet of flowers in one hand, 
and such a big basket of good things 
in the other, she went laughingly 
down the street. It seemed funny to 
her to be doing anything useful be- 
yond the home garden wall. _, 

Nevertheless she enjoyed her er- 
rand, and as she returned home after 
reading most of the afternoon to the 
poor, sick girl, she felt very glad in- 
deed that she had not followed her 
first impulse and ignored the request. 

As the days and weeks went quick- 
ly on, the curate seemed always to 
find fresh work for Jean, and each 
request came in that peculiar haua/lf 
pleading and half commanding tone. 
Each request was also always met, 
but in the same haughty, condescend- 
ing manner, and, —pleasin to 
say, always carried out in Jean’s 
own sunny way. 

Thus the days and the summer sped 
quickly away. It was the last gar- 
den party of the year. .Rich and 
poor from all over the village seemed 
to enjoy the simple program provid- 
ed for them by the curate who had so 
plenaiy won his way into the hearts 
of all. 

Jean had been the busiest of all 
that day, She slip in and out 
among young and old alike; a word 
of comfort here, a laugh and a smile 
there, or perhaps: just a handshake; 
but always managing to avoid the 
curate. 

Sitting down on a low garden bench 
she watched the tired but happy peo- 
ple as they seemed to linger around 
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eae ‘eee lyour work. I assuré you, Mr. Waltham 
‘Ss no one has been ‘more overjoyed at 


Berane 4s 


I need you, Jean. They all love you, 
but. I even more than they. Surély 
you will not refuse me now?” 
“AS Jean tay down to rest 
she oould not remember what 
answer Rad been, but she knew that 
she was very, very happy, and that 
Mr. Waltham was the best curate 
had ever known or, for that mattér, 
ever wished to knéw. 


A Sure Corrective of Flatulency.— 
When the undigested food lies in the 
stomach it throws off gases causing 
pains and oppression in the stomachic 
region. ‘The belching or eructation of 
these gasts is offensive and the only 
way to prevent them is to restore the 
stomach to proper’ action. | Parme- 
lee’s Vegetable Pills will do_ this. 
Simple directions go with each pac- 
ket and a course of them taken sys- 
tematically.is certain to effect a cure. 

Jessie Bute .brags so. much about 
het conquests,’”’ began Goldie Hoam- 
ley. “Of course. she’s more attract- 
ive to the men than I, but—” 

“Not at all,’’ irfterrupted Vera Cut- 
ting. 

‘So sweet of you to say that, but 
I know she is——’”’ 

“Nonsense! Why, she hasn’t nearly 
so much money as you have.”—Ca- 
tholic Standard and Times. 


KEEP CHILDREN WELL 
DURING HOT WEATHER 


Every mother knows how fatal the 
summer months are to small chil- 
dren. Cholera infantum, diarrhoea, 
dysentery and stomach troubles are 
alarmingly frequent at this time and 
too often a precious little life is lost 
after a few hours’ illness. The:moth- 
er who keeps Baby’s Qwn Tablets in 
the house feels safe. he. occasional 
use of Baby’s-Own Tablets prevent 
stomach and bowel troubles, or if 
the trouble comes suddenly—as _ it 
generally does—the Tablets will bring 
the little one through safely. Mrs. 
George Howell, Sandy Beach, Que., 
says:—'‘My baby was suffering with 
colic, vomiting and diarrhoea, _ but 
after ‘giving him Baby’s Own Tablets 
the trouble disappeared. I would ad- 
vise all mothers to- keep a_box of 
Tablets always at hand.” Sold by 
medicine dealers or by mail at 25c¢ 
a box from The Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
cine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


“Pa, why do you speak of a woman 
as a man’s better half?’ 

“T don’t know, unless it’s because 
she carries the pocketbook.””—Detroit 
Free Press. 


PROMINENT OAK LAKE FARMER. 

Oak Lake, Man.—Mr. Jas. Milne, 
of Oak Lake, was in Winnipeg on 
Wednesday of last week and received 
successful surgical treatment from 
Dr. F. W. KE. Burnham. 


“Poor man! Have you always been 
blind?” 

“No. mum,” answered Tired Tif- 
fins, unthinkingly. “Last week I 
wuz lame, but dere wasn’t enuff in 
it,’--Louisville. Courier-Journal. 
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Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper. 


A GREAT GAME. 


Walking Suits Every Mocd, Softens 
Trouble and Tempers Sorrow. 


There is no substitute for the art of 
walking. It permits no _ proxies, 
Books may be retold by the reader, 
sermons repeated by the hearer, p'* 
tures may be described by the art 
critics or the humbler visitor. No 
one can portray the pleasures of walk- 
sng, nor can its advantages be secur- 
ed at Second hand. It must be one’s 
own individual employment. Walk- 
_ing is a game for any mood. The aad, 
the downhearted, the exultant, the 
serenely content, all, and those in 
any other mental condition, may find 
satisfaction in wandering out upon 
the earth. Walking softens sorrow, 
tempers trouble and adds a halo unto 
happiness. It gives health and vigor 
to the body and mind. Many a head- 
ache has been. chased away by walk- 
ing and many a heartache lifted or 
een. The best thing for the in- 
Bide of a man is the outside of the 


earth, Unlike other games, walking 
tay be"playved. in ‘Company oF alons. 


a 
solitary journey is better far than a 
continual stay in the house of toil or 
in company gay. Better loaf and in- 
vite one’s soul than. work, or play 
overmuch and leave one’s spirit atro- 
phied. Sunshine and fresh air are twin 
agents in the promotion of happiness 
and health and peace. 

Every man who walks should be a 
lover. He should be not merely a 
lover of his companion, but of the 
birds and buzzing bees, the bursting 
leaves and the blue ceiling of the 
sky beyond. One may walk in winter 
days full of frost and in summer 
when the days are full of fire. “Tis 
in the year’s rosy dawn, when nature 
is robing in garments of green and 
old, that she gives most of her 

auty to him who loves aid worships 
her. The man who slowly walks 
adown the street or through the coun- 
try fields may then, if ever, look 
through the nature up tto the nature’s 
God.—Waltar Williams in Columbia 
Herald. 


when the Hudson Bay company laid the 
hy sry he. Lagi oot - boon foundations o& great fortunes by trade 
by two who are really ine Wak with the savages and a gun paid for as 
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LEARNING TO SWIM. 


—_— 

“Fat Man Wis Waste Model of 

Patience and Perseverance. 

Persistence In undertaking is a laad- 
able virtue, but it can be a bit over 
done sometimes, as In a case described 
by Y. L. Molloy in “Our Autumn Holi- 
day on French Riyers."~ Mr. Molloy 
and his friends, fact for a good 
dive, weft to a swimming school on an 
island in the Seine, “They donned their 
rented costumes and were preparing | 
for the plunge when 4 man with ropes 
came along and insisted on tying them 
about their waists. If was according 
to police regulations, and, although they 
made an indignant protest, they were 
obliged to submit. 

While we were dressing, 


f 


says Mr. 
Molloy, we asked the two swimming 
masters for an extra towel. 

“Pardon,” they replied, “we must at- 
tend to our monsieur.” 

Then we. saw that there had come 
upon the platform a short and absurd- 
ly fat man dressed in bathing costume, 
swimming sandals and-oiled cap, 

“Let’s see him go in,” said we, 
“What a splash he'll make!” 

The swimming masters received the 
new arrival at the middle of the plat- 
form. There he balanced himself on 
his stomach on a wooden stump two 
feet high. The masters seized him by 
his hands and feet and with slow and 
delibergte movements made him strike 
out with theaction of swimming. They 
gkept this up for a quarter of an hour, 
and the perspiration rolled off him in 
great drops. 

“He'll be awfully hot to go into the 
water after that,” said I. 

But he did not go into the water. The 
swimming lesson over, be moved to- 
ward the dressing room, saying: 

“I have done better today.” 

“Ah, yes,” answered one of the mas- 
‘ters. “Your progress fs admirable.” 

The fat man beamed with complal- 
sance and went in to dress, 

I called the swimming masters aside. 

“Does ‘our fponsieur’ practice often 
like that? He must bave great perse- 
verance.” 

“Perseverance! He has worked like 
this for five years, and he has never 
been in the water!” 


“SIGN OF A BEATEN MAN. 


Runner Who Looks Behind Almost 


| 
Sure to Lose the Race. 

“There are many more good distance 
runners now than in my days,” said an 
old time champion after watching a 
three mile scratch race at the New 
York Athletic club games. “But the 
habits of the runners have not changed 
any, for I noticed one little trick in 
the race that bore the significance that 
used jto attach to it. 

“r} the casual onlooker there was 
nothing to choose between the two 
leaders when they Were beginning the 


ck of the pistol they were running. 
most stride for stride with the low, 
graceful, easy action of the real long 
distance runner. 

“Neither had called Into use the re- 
serve power which must be utilized in 
the final sprint for victory when they 
turned into the stretch for the final 
lap. Then one of them slightly turned 
his head to see where the third man 
was, 

“*That man is beaten,’ was the 
thought which occurred to me at once, 
and it proved true, as always, for when 
the dash for the finish began he allow- 
ed his rival to get a lead of five yards 
before going after him in earnest pur- 
suit, 

“From that point to the finish there 
was no perceptible difference in the 
speed of the men, but the man -who 
had turned his head to make sure that 
he would get second place, instead of 
bending every energy to win, of course 
landed where his 
him.” 5 , 


rs 


thoughts placed 


“ 


i ‘The Gun Barrels Grew. 
In the early days in the northwest, 


many beaver skins as would reach to 
the muzzle of it, the skins paeked flat 
and the gun held upright, it was alleg- 
ed that the barrel of the weapon grew 
and grew with each successive year 
until the Indian, ufter he had bought 
it with the peltry, had to borrow a file 
and cut off a foot of useless metal. 


| 
Domestic Bliss. 

Wife—I have about made up my 
mind, John, that when I married you 
I married a fool. Husband—That re- 
minds me of a remark you made just 
before we were warried. You remem- 
ber that you said it would be hard to 
find two people more alike than you 
and L, 


His Glassy Eye. 
Doctor—I diaguuse all sickness from 


the patient’s eyes. Now, your right 


eye tells me that your kidneys are af- 
fected. Patient—Excuse me, doctor, 
but my right is a glass eye.—!‘oody’s 
Magazine. 


Simple, 

Lawyer (at t®e theater on the first 

night)—I can't imagine how the piece 

can be drawn out into five aets, Author 

—Oh, that is very simple, In the vt 

act, you see, the hero gets into a law- 
suit 


Chance For Imagination. 
Newspaper mev were to be excluded 
from a famous trial. “That's good,” 
one of them remarked. “I hate to be 
‘hampered by facts in writing up a 
case of this kind.”—~Exchange. 


The Wife Did it All. 
Hewitt—Couldn't you. get the persop 


called up. by telephone? Jewitt+ | | 


yes. Hewitt—But | didv't bear 
Say anything. Jewitt—It was wm} 
wife 1 called. j 


-_— 


Garver of a ile: Hight from the} 


HARVARD’S CRIMSON. 


The*incident That Gave the Unf®ersity 
Its Color. ’ 

Although President Eliot's opposition 
to modern college football is well 
known, he has Always been interested 
in sane athletics and during his under- 
graduate days himself participated in 
college sports. Many a crew has. lis- 
tened to his interesting experiences of 
those days when Harvard pulled eight 
oars and Yale six, a time allowance 
usually being given for the difference, 
and when the crew met professionals 
and raced for prize money which got 
the crew cut of debt. But all of this 
was part of his desire to keep up his 
physical, mental and moral health, He 
developed no one set of muscles out of 
all proportion to another, and unques- 
tionably*he believed then, as now, in a 
sound mind and a sound body. 

He likes to tell of the origin of Har- 
vard's “crimson.” In 1858 the first 
Harvard rowing shell was put on the 
water. Three men, of whom Alexander 
Agassiz, was one, got together and 
bought it, 

“We had not paid for the boat,” said 
President Eliot when asked about this, 


LLL TT 
THE Celluloid Starch package is large, 
. but the amount of work it will do 
thakes it seem eformous. That's one of 
the adva is starch has over ail 
others, it requi smaller quantity to do 
more and better work, 
Celluloid 
Starch gives 
alimber, last- 
ing stiffness 
that will not 
crack. Ask 
our grocer 
fot it—if he 
hasn't got it 
he can get it. 


Cellulord Starch | 


Never Sticks. Requires no Cooking 


‘The Brantford Starch Works, Limited, Brantford, Canada 


The Last Straw. 

There was once a playwright who 
sat in front at the first night of a 
new piece of his own. This piece 
failed—it failed dreadfully. 

As the playwright sat, pale and sad, 


“and we depended on our first prize 2mid the hisses, a woman behind him 


money to pay for it. Well, the day be- 
fore the race it appeared that there 
were to be thirteen or fourteen boats 
in the race, and we said to each other, 
‘How are our friends going to know us 
in the regatta? We had no uniform, 
nothing at all to distinguish us. We 
had rowed in our various underc!othes 
up to that time, So Ben Crowninshield 
and I went down to Hovey’s and 
bought six red handkerchiefs just 
about that color,” picking up a flower 
from the table, “and we tied those 
handkerchiefs around our heads, and 
that, gentlemen, is the. origin of the 
Harvard red. Here is the kind of silk 
handkerchief ‘that was worn a few 
years later,” showing a handkerchief. 
“It was not the right color. The trou- 
ble was that magenta came in, and the 
Harvard color was magenta for a few 
years, but that handkerchief is a poor 
aniline dye, This,” showing an Amert 
can Beauty rose of a very dark red 
hue, “was the real color.”—Sidney Cur- 
tis in Success. 


Wise mothers who know the virtues 
of Mother Graves’ Worm Extermina- 
tor always have it at hand, because 
it proves its yalue. 


“Don’t marry the first, girl you fall 
in love with; wait till you have seen 
the others,’’ advises The Montgom- 
ery Advertiser. This recalls the story 
of the maid who went through the 
thicket in search of a perfect stick, 
leaving many good ones behind, in 
the hope of finding something better, 
until near the end of her journey she 
had to take a trooked one at last. 
The trouble with some old maids and 
old bachelors. is. that they are too 
particular.—San Antonio Express. 


Ot aasesiuate th ANT, aan 

A’ glass of iced “Salada” ‘Téa will 
be found most refreshing this warm 
weather. As cooling as a summer 
breeze. 56 


A Trace Payment. 

The Patient—Doc, I can’t pay you no 
money while I ain’t got none a’ready. 
Vill you dake it oud in trade? 

The Dentist—Well, I might consider 
that. What’s your business? 

The Patient—I lead a leedle Choiman 
band. Ve’ll come aroundt und sere- 
aade- you effry nighd for a mont’ yet.— 
Cleveland Leader. 


At Long Range. 

“I see you read a great deal of min- 
ing literature.” 

“Yes.” 

“Did you ever go prospecting for 
gold?’ 

“No; I can lose enough time and 
money merely prospectusing.”—Wash- 
ington Star, “ 

( 


The Spare Room. 

Like Bluebeard’s secret chamber locked 
up tight, 

Rept ait the year without a speck of 

ght, 

A perfectly imperia! brass bed, 

With downy pillows and a snowy spread, 

A gorgeous bureau redolent of pine, 

A 7 on which ‘twere barbarous to ree 
cline, ; 

Some chairs that cost — well, goodness 
knows the sum; 

The furniture upholstered in rich plum— 

It’s worth your life to even peep in there, 

That showy, useless room that’s called 
“the spare!’’ 


leaned forward and said: 

““Excuse’me, sir, but, knowing you 
to be the author of this play, I took 
the liberty at the beginning of the 
performance of nipping off a lock of 
your hair. Allow me now to return 
it to you.”—Stray Stories. 


The Foe of Indigestion.— Indiges- 
tion is a common ailment and few 
are free from it. It is a most distress- 
ing complaint and often the suffer- 
jing attending it is most severe. The 
very best rem is Parmelee’s Vege- 
table Pills taken according to direec- 
tions. They rectify the irregular ac- 
tior. of the stomach and restore heal- 
thy action. For many years they 
have been a standard remedy for dys- 
pepsia and indigestion and are high- 
ly esteemed for their qualities. 


A minister of a.church in Edin- 
burgh, Scotland, recently surprised 
the congregation at a Sunday evening 
service by handing in his resignation. 
He was only 60 years old and was in 
good health and vigor. The following 
Sunday a committee of the members 
waited upon him and expressed their 
regret at the step he was about to 
take. They said to him, ‘‘You have 
plenty o* work in you yet. Why re- 
sign?” “Yes,’’ he replied, “I know; 
but you had better accept my resigna- 
tion now, When I am 70 you will 
not be able to get rid ‘of me.”—New 
York Tribune. 


Minard’s Liniment cures Colds, &c. 


a pbonghe you had money enough 
for your dash to the pole.” 

“I have,” replied the arctic explor- 
er. “It’s the expedition for my re- 
lief -we’re asking funds for now.”— 
Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


“T wish I were an ostrich,” said 
Hicks, angrily, as he tried to eat one 
of his wife’s biscuits but couldn’t. 

“I wish you were,” returned Mrs. 
Hicks. ‘“I’d get a few feathers for 
my hat.’”-—Globe. 


The great ocean liner rolled and 
pitched. 

“Henry,” faltered the young bride, 
“do ygu still love me?” 

44 e than ever, darling,” 
Henry’s fervent answer. 

Then there was an eloquent silence. 

“Henry,” she gasped, turning her 
pale, ghastly face away, ‘‘I thought 
that would make me feel better, but 
it doesn’t !”’—Detroit News Tribune. 


————— 


was 


A certain John Simmons had been 
a twenty-three years total abstainer, 
but fell from grace and_ worshipped 
the vinous. god .with all the iervor o 
a pervert.’ 

Feeling the need of recuperation, 
he sent his boy to an adjacent hos- 
telry for a bottle of whiskey. 

“But,” cried the hotel proprietor, 
‘who's it for?” 

“For my father,” said the .boy. 

“Nonsense. Your father is a total 
abstainer, and has been, to my know- 
ledge, for longer years than you’ve 
lived.” 
og oe at all events, he sent me for 


“What does he want it for?’ 

“To let you into a secret,’’ the boy 
said, ashamed to tell the truth, “he’s 
going fishing, and Re wants the cork 
to use for a float.’’—Philadelphia In- 
quirer. 
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“THE 
SETTER 


LOOK 
FoR 
THis 
LABEL 


Nature’ t and best ‘food, 
healthy body. 


KING re ROAD 


OVERALLS 
AND SHIRTS 


R. J. WHITLA & CO., LTD. 
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Now for Strawberries and 


is Invigorating Without Being Heating. 
* Pry it. Bold by all grocers. 


SOLD TO THE TRADE BY 


Winnipeg. 
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‘Wheat. 


insuring a clear head and 
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E HOLD 
“Marjorie” today, 


with 
nor is my 
humor ag clement as when 


no converse 


I yielded to her gentle coax- 
ing some little while agone and lent 
a pen, if not a hand, in her pretty 
preparations for beautifying her 
Sweet self during “the good old sum- 
mer time.” 

The laundry is a necessary evil. So 
are penitentiaries and reformatories 
and (some hint) whipping posts, The 


evils I attack at this present writing 


are not needful for. the hody or for 
the soul 


A far-westerner supplies our text: 


“Every little while I see in ‘our’ 
Exchange bitter complaints from 
housemothers of the state of wash- 
boilers, clothes and hands conse- 
quent upofi ‘hard water.’ / 

“I should like to ‘help those wom- 
en.’ I had the same experience when 
I left the cisterns of Illinois for the 
alkaline waters of Nebraska. To 
overcome the difficulty I dissolved 
sal soda in quantity—say a piece 
twice as large as a hen’s egg in a 
basin of boiling water—then stirred 
it into a large tubful. This was 
done overnight. In the morning I 
had fine soft water for washing. It 
was carefully dipped out of the tub 
without disturbing the white powder 
in the bottom. It is that part of 
sal soda that makes white things 
yellow when it is placed in its crude 
State in the tub with the clothes, 
and it is that, also, which rots the 
materials exposed to it, and has 


' created a prejudice against ‘wash- 


ing soda,’ as it is usually called. 
“Mrs, S&S. G. (North Platte, Neb.).” 


You tell us how the dreaded “wash- 
ing soda” may be converted into a 
friend and ally. I can readily com- 
prehend how this may come to pass 
in the hands of intelligent, consci- 
gntious housewives, of whom you are 
a bright representative, But can you 
—or the combined efforts of all the 
other sensible women in this free and 
liberal land—beat ruje or conscience 
into the skull of the average, /laun- 
dress, whose own the linen is not? 
Can you spare us the misery of be- 
holding dainty nainsook embroideries, 
filmy handkerchiefs, heavy damasks 
and sheets that are heirlooms and be- 
yond value in dollars and cents—all 
riddled as with forty volleys of bird- 
shot and yellowed as a century of use 
would not tinge them? In vain do we 
set our faces like flint against the use 
of washing soda in the laundry. In 
vain we plead, both in sorrow and in 
auger, against the appearance of.any 
“bleaching - made - easy” preparation, 
except borax, which we lay in by the 
dozen pounds, If the washerwoman 
be not suffered by the nominal mis- 
tress to have her way here, she will 
introduce the fell spoiler surrepti- 
tiously—pay for it with her own 
money and lug it into your house in 
her pocket, It is not a week since I 
put my cook, who “assists” in the 
laundry, into the confessional, and, 


- |THE HOUSEMOTHERS’ 


° 
IAN you tell me what grilled bones are? 
I read of them constantly in English 
stories, {They sound so very indigesti- 
ble and unsatis.acto.y sumehow. 

What is a syliabub churn? Have I the 
word right. or am I terribly ignorant? 

One tuing mor... | ren, A ‘ saaneae 
an article on the care of ye 
bles. It directed that they ny euues wit 
a cloth wet with culd water, I tied dt op 
my table and the result was rightful, The 
nice, smooth, g'ossy su’ came cle x 
and rough, { wish 1 bad “et it 
con't dare to follow the rest of the direc- 
tions with regard to ruvbing the white spots 
with wood aicohol, 

Somebody asked far, a recipe for ‘‘real 
Hungarian gouiasa, am ei < hae hor 
an experienced RE r, ques- 
tions probably indicate, but fo know" how 
to ma ouash. fo. please let me help a 
little if PE can can. I get so much more from 
tae Bxchange then 4 can ever return, 


Hungarian Goulash, 

Cut a pound of good ‘round steak Ite pc 
cubes and add an equa: quantity of thin 
sliced onion, Pul halt @ cup of butte: bry 4 
large saucepen, and when it bubbles put in 
the me xt and onion, . 4 brown on ay. 


them stew very slow 
hours, or un l the x tas is cxtremaly “Tender, 
Do not add TN he juice from ~~ ‘ 
and onion wil 1 make a wood gravy 
an ‘hour before it is done. a it, apr 
ang. if desired, a little ened ome’ 

That least unas eae ab x oe 


(wes 
os ue “ioe veri ci prt 
} eee dus 
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holding up the rotted and perforated 
napery in her sight, “What 
does that woman use to bring this 
about?” The faithful creature looked 
at me as stonily as the Sphinx “stares 


asked: 


right on with calm, eternal eyes” and 


answered, with her hand upon her 


heart: “I can’t say as I’ve ever seen 
her put anything’out of the way in 


the wash water, mem. In coorse, they 


air ues for powders an’ sech-like, an’ 
I ain't denyin’ that it’s hard on an 
innercent girl have .to stan’ her 
groun’ and say as how the misthress 
don't allow nethin’ uv the sort, with- 
out it is borax an’ ammonia. An’ they 
don’t set no store by either of 

They look right down scornful whg~n 


I tell ’em there’s nothin’ besides 
be found in your laundry. 
“It's orful timpers ‘most uv thim 


wash-ladies (as they call themselves) 
has.” 

I know as well as if I had seen the 
wash-lady drag the parcel from her 
petticoat pocket, that she brought the 
iniquitous stuff with her every week. 
Likewise, that the Sphinx of my cull- 
nary department sees her do it, and 
thug. becomes particeps criminis, ac+ 
cording to my code, Hers forbids her to 
“carry tales to the mistress.’’ Better let 
the afore-mentioned nominal func- 
tionary be robbed systematically. 

It cannot be gainsaid, however, that 
hard water is a trial to clothes, cuticle 
and temper. Nor need one go to the 
alkaline regions of Nebraska to find it. 
It has ‘all latitudes and geological for- 
mations for. its own, My own summer 
cottage is blessed with clear, soft water 
for Grinking, bathing and laundry work. 
Within a half mile at the side, and a 


taste oe oo Jt is perfectly delicious, 


is real garian goulash. as my 

Vienna Triend ainey it ant as it is made 

in a little Hungarian cafe here. 
RS. F. (Milwaukee). 

Beginning with the first query of 
your delightful letter, I will say that 
“grilled bones”—or, as Squire O’Grady’s 
cook in “Handy Andy” calls them, 
“br'iled bones”—are spareribs, usually 
of pork, although mutton spareribs 
are sometimes substituted. They’ are 
broiled quickly over clear coals, dished 
and seasoned with pepper, salt and 
mustard. Then they are “deviled 
bones,” and are often called that. 

2. A syllabub churn is a tall glass 
vessel with a whip or beater in the 
midate worked by a crank. I have 
one which is \used for beating eggs 
as well as for whipping cream, 

8. Did the article relative to the 
mahogany table say that the table is 
to be washed with cold water? I have 
an old mahogany table that is oie of 


my household treasures. eran | we get 
@ spot on it of Hy 
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mile to the front of me, the ume ae- 
posit in running water chokes conduits 
and coats the inside of cooking vessels. 

Our Nebraska correspondent shows us 
*one excellent way to conquer this dis- 
comfort in the laundry. If the house- 
mother be allowed to superintend the 
preparations for wash-day, she may 
safely follow:the directions laid down 
by “Mrs. 8. G.” After the rectified 
water is carefully drawn away from 
the sediment, the latter may do excel- 
lent work in other lines. Pour it down 
the kitchen sink pipes and into those 
that carry off the waste of the bath- 
room, It will cut grease and kill evil 
odors. 


WASHING FLANNELS 


To boil water that is not quite soft 
will take much of the temper out of it. 
To this end, stir two tablespoonfuls of 
the borax of commerce into a boiler be- 
fore putting in the clothes, and bring 
to a lively boil, Borax soap, shaved 
fine and boiled into smooth suds, is ex- 
cellent for washing flannels, 

Household ammonia’ extracts~greast 
and“whitens without weakening the fin 
est fabric, 

Another of the housewifely woes, for 
which the stupidity or careless indif- 
ference of hirelings is usually responsi- 


of flannel wrung out in alcohgl or in 
camphorated oil, I am grieved that 
you spoiled the looks of yours. Make 
a mixture of three parts crude linseed 
oil and one of turpentine with a 
tablespoonful of salt to each quart; 
wring out a flannel in it and rub. 
Don't get the flannel too wet. 

Your recipe is most welcgme, I 
shall try it when we go to the: coun- 
try and there is air enough astir to 
take the smell of the pion away from 
the house. 


Dainty Pastry Shells 


In answer to “Amy,” Fairbank, lowa, for 
timbales, I don't think your answer is what 
she wants. I have a timbale iron and have 

. great success in niaking the dainty pastry 
shells for ereamed chicken, etc. Will you 
kindly send to “Amy” or publish the for- 


mula? 

Timbale Batter, 
Three- martere of @ buD Of Sour: lon: belt 0 
guges ul of salt; one 


oh Bedi che yand nly sit as x 3 
CP eS Be alk ele Pee 


3 


ble, is mildew. A towel is taken from 
the rack in the bathroom in warm 
weather and thrown ‘into the clothes 
hamper or the chest that Trecetves the 
soiled bed, body and (too often) table 
linen, accumulated between washdays. 
Or a child spills water over a frock or 
apron ard it is thrust into the same 
receptacie’ Or—as happens not infre- 
quently where there are boys’ in the 
house—towels and “trunks” used in 
swimming somehow find their way to 
the same. The hamper or chest is 
closed and twelve hours of warm hu- 
midity defaces everything that touches 
the wet towel or garment with spots 
of shaded gray that will not come out 


bread dropped inte the fat browns imme- 
diately, take out the ifon. Drain for’a 
moment, dip imto the batter, then plunge 
into hot fat and brown nicely, Then let 
the shel! slip off upon oiled paper. 

This anity will make about two and 


after you have 
a pitas milk, 
this for the benefit of the 


by lio HOUSEMOTHER (Chi- 
And for the edification of scores of 
other housekeepers who now learn for 
the first time how to manipulate the 
mysterious little “shells” that figure so 
proudly at luncheons and receptions. 
Your directions are so clear that a 
tyro need not shrink from the dainty 


a aa, rife SaroaT cap Ufo ) 


EXCHANGE 


enamine 
win any ordinary laundering. If not 
treated before they go into the tub, they 
are rendered so nearly indelible that 
the housewife, unversed in the history 
of the disaster, gives them up for lost. 

Mildewed fabrics—of whatsoever qual- 
ity—sould be soaked without delay in 
ebuttermik or in loppered milk; the 
more acid it is the better. 
thus all night. 


Leave them 
Tn the morning rinse 
out the milk in clear water and epread 
the articles in the sun, Keep them in the 
hottest rays jyou can find all day long, 
shifting them as the sun moves. Wet 
the spots hourly with lemon juice. Rinse 
again at night, and if the gray plague 
spots are stili visible, repeat the noc- 
turnal soaking and the all-day sunning. 
By this time it will be safe to “wash 
in the usual way.” 


“RIPE” SOAP ESSENTIAL 


The like treatment will be effectual in 
cases of ink spots and even of tron 
mould. . See ‘for yourself that there are 
no nails in the bottom of the clothes 
basket or soiled clothes hamper. One 
may do much harm if 
dampness. 


touched by 
A parting wurd as to soap. I say 
nothing in defense or in dispraise of 
any special brand. We do no advertise- 
ing in this Corner. I do insist that 
your laundry soap shall be “ripe.”’ The 
canny housewife buys it by the quan- 
tity, opens the box, cuts the soap into 
cubes and spreads it upon a shelf to 
mature. The attic floor is the best place 
imaginable for the mellowing_ proc- 
ess. Gradually, the volatile elementr 
that give harshness and acridity to the 
suds when new soap is used pass out 
into the air; the soap shrink#and grows 
firm and mild, 

When I was married an old Virginia 
housekeeper sent me a twenty-pound 
box of home-made soap twenty years 
old. It was creamy white in color and 
creamy soft to the hands. I shall never 
see the like again. 

New, raw soap tells upon the texture 
of linen and cotton almost as surely as, 
but less 


“bleaches” 


than, the vaunted 
for which the wash-lady 
You may not be able to en- 
force the bill of exclusion in one. case. 
You can see to it that the work of dem- 


quickly 


yearns. 


olition is not hastened by unripe soap. 


ra otek 


are served. with thin graham bread, 
buttered, or made into sandwiches with 
cream cheese, Each sprig is dipped into 
the salt and eaten with the bread, An- 
other way: The cress, minced, or gut 
with a sharp knife, is laid between but- 
tered slices of brown bread, and served 
as sandwiches. It is nice used as a 
garnish to fish, a sprig being laid on 
the same plate with a portion of fish 
and nibbled afterward. 

Of ways of cooking mushrooms there 
is practically no end. 


ee 


Attractive and 
Made Lace 


articles 
tion that may be elved “tue made 
with woven braids. Sheets, pillow- 
cases, bedspreads, sofa pillows, bureaw 
and sideboard scarfs, table covers, cen- 
trepieces and doilies are all remarke 
ebly effective when made in these laces. 
which have the great advantage of ber 
ing very quickly worked. 

There are different varieties of lace# 
that can be made of these braids, but 
the renaissance seems the most en 
duringly popular. Formerty this was 
somewhat coarse looking; but now there 
is such a wide choice of braids that ex- 
qQuisite effects may be obtained. Some 
are of close, tapelike weave, others are 
quite sheer and transparent, while: stil 
others have picot or puri edges. Free 
quently these braids are made into at 
allover lace design, but quite as often 
they are combined with linen of @if- 
ferent weights or even. with lighter 
fabrics, being used either as a border 
or inserta, 

This lace work is really very easy to 
do, All that is required ie a g00d pat 
tern—and surprisingly ‘good ones can 
now be obtained clearly stamped on pink 
or blue cambric—careful basting and a 
working knowledge of the different 
lace stitches. Really brilliant effoers 
may be secured, by the way, with @ 
few of the simpler stitches, such as 
herringbone, fagoting, twisted bar-¢ 
on. which are worked spider webs or 
rosettes, and g@gimulated drawn wo'« 
made by the so-called Mexican stitcis 
which resembles the f*mous work dore 
by Mexican women. 

A very important .uwing in this tace 
work is to baste the braid so careful.y 
to the design that it does not twist, but 
lies flat and smeoth. All curves shoul: 
be carefully rounded and points neatiy 
turned. As a rule, full directions for 
making will be given with the design, 
or the seller will generally be glad t® 


give advice as to what stitches to us®” 


in various parts of the vattern. 
vd 


Cool Hangings fox 
Warm Weather 


F one did but realize how large a part 
I color plays in our esthetic make-up? 
We should put our homes in rest~- 
ful color for the summer season, Greer¥F 
is the acknowledged shade of repose; it 
suggests Nature in all her. freshness. 
And blue is a cold color; suitable, there- 
fore, for hot days. 

Red suggests warmth, and yellow t?# 
inspiring, so we should reserve those for 
the dark and dreary days. 

Charming Indian prints come this sea- 
son in green and white and blue and 
white. They are manufactured in 
lengths. for window curtains, door por- 
tieres or couch covers, and are also 
made in squares, which may be used for 


table covers or .to cover pillows for 


‘Jounging room or porch. 


These Indian prints have been draped 


ie be seeess! Gk boalosaainal, 


has these cotton stuffs.on hand, and th - 


effect is unquestionably artistic. 


Fresh Flowers oe vk 


the Table 


HE fern which lent so much fresh-~- 
ness to the dining table all win- 
ter suddenly presents an aspect 

dead and depressing. Our very souls,. 
at this time of the year, call aloud for 
fresh blooms. ‘ 

Flowers for the table should be séru- 
pulously fresh. Nothing so disarms one 


“at-the beginning of a meal as does & 


bunch ot faded and too often ill-odored 
posies, 

The commonest deld flower, freshly 
plucked, has a transcending charm over 
the faded orchid of rarest variety. 

Then, too, be sure that the flowers 
are free from ants or other little insects 
—harmiess, but not appetizing. See that 
the water in which cut flowers are 
is always absolutely pure. 


* 
Ornamenting Canes’ 
T IS a very simple matter to or 

| nament a cane or a branch ef 
wood taken from the pear, cherry 

or apple tree. If you cut a stick, you 

must immediately peel off the bark. 

Now take a piece of well olled cot+ 
ton waste and rub your cane thorr 
oughly. 

Twist several whisps of straw inte 
a long spiral, having one end thicker 
than the other. 

Twist the spiral along the entire 
length of the cane, fastening the ender 


securely at top and bottom. 

Then light the straw at the bot« 
tom of the cane, holding the stick is 
an inclined position so that the flames 
may run quickly up the iral, 


en the straw is en y con- 


if 


—lOolemanM Miner |Our Business Creed 


Published by The Foothills Job and News 


White Pine Mentholated 


Company, Limited We believe | gros we 
’ FOR "| Subscription $2 per Year in Advance |i Womens Rae as = 
: Advertising Rates on application . 
Coughs H. S. PRENCH, Rditor and Manager method 2 Geter ing’ not 
i, of our sn Rl ieve that 
ly, expect to get 


Ooloman, Friday, Sept. 25, 1908 


A ORAZY OUTBURST 


By this title the Miner” does not 
mean to allude to any Indian outbreak, 


reasona’ 
want tie wo goes after, serie gt ay | e 
now is worth two | ed for oe 
bw We on oA 
oing somewhere for every man 
to ao it. We believe we're ready eh 
now, 


Take our White Pine Cough 


Syrup forcoughs, nighccoughs, 
sudden coughs, chronic coughs, 


grippe coughs, consumption far from it. It is simply:the only Al ¢ 
Aehagipis hs, pub. | manner in which can be discribéd the eX. ameron 
coughs, nervous coughs, pu outpourings of Mr. Blairmore Town- 
lic speakers’ coughs, childrens’ site Mackenzie's personal organ, the bu 
Macleod Chronicle, in criticisim of the Watchmaker, Optician 


cough ld tolks’ coughs, 
er ” article that recently appeared in the 


Miner, comparing the two candidates 
for our snaffrages. -The Frank Paper, 
dealt very courteously with the Miner, 
although not proving its case, to wit: 
that the Miner was at all wrong. 
Rather, it strengthened our position, 
The Chronitle, however, raves. It has 

been hit on the raw, and as ell the 
electors in this riding know, Mackenzie 
is not the man to sit down under de- 
feat gracefully. ‘Quite the opposite, 

One might have expected rather 
better scriptural learning from an ex- 
theological student, such as the Miner 
believes Mr. Mackenzie once was. The 
Miner is not the servant, of Mr. Mac- 
donald, and therefore could not act 
the part of a JudasIscariot. Mr. Mac- 

kenzie. isthe servant or supporter of 
that candidate. We draw no infer- 
ence. Perhaps it was Ananias that 
the Chronicle meant. The Miner begs 
to say that it would not dispute the 
Pincher Creek, Alberta title with Mr. Mackenzie. 

The article, or news item, (for it 
does not appear: in the editorial column, 
and therefore is not entitled to that 
editorial courtet:y usually extended to 
the man in the c hair) is nothing but.a 


mothers’ coughs, men’s coughs and Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


and all coughs. Price 25 cts. 


the lowest personal abuse using lan- 
guage such as would be'a disgrace to 
any publication and any town, The 
Miner regrets that this is to be the 
style in which Mr, Mackenzie is en- 
deavoring to support Mr, Macdonald, 
It extends its sympathies to that gen- 
tleman in having to tolerate beneath 
his banner such a paper. As far as 
the Miner is concerned, personalities 
are barred, All that can be said is this, 
that had we space for the article in our 
columns it would be re-printed, for no 
better argument for the election of 
Honest John Herron was ever writtem 


Coleman Drug Co. 
H. A. Parks 


4) Meat Market 


“ THAT CHINESE QUESTION” 
Limited 


The Macleod Chronicle should be} % 
careful when it enters on the matter of 
‘Chinese votes.” /There is in the|° 
possession of the Conservative candi- 
date an affidavit which was used by 
him in the last campaign, 1904. ~ It is 
made by a Chinaman, Chow Sam _ of 
Macleod, and is to the effect that 
shortly before election day he was 


Head Office : 


Markets in— 


PINCHER OREEK, Alberta 


BELLEVUE, = venemous outpotiring of a disappoint- oem one «tee hie anal 
FRANK, “ ed mind. The Afiner did not. claim with the Chhindmnen of Macleod to get o' 
BLAIRMORE 7 that John Herron had done anything them to vote for Mackenzie. Mac- 

" for the “town of Macleod.” It stated kenzie was the mah who wanted the 
COLEMAN, “ plainly that John Herron had done 


Chinese vote. John Herron stated 
repeatedly during the campaign that 
lie would sooner be defeated than 
elected by the Chinese vote. The 
Liberals would have, bought that vote 
sooner than lose. As a matter of 
fact even with that vote, Mackenzie 
lost. 


good work ‘for the “riding of Macleod.” 
Perhaps thie Chronicle is not aware of 
the name. of the riding. Anything 


and MIOHEL, British Columbia 
that Mr. *derron could do for any town, 
district cor individual, without regard 


Choice Meats 
to politi cs was done, and done willing- 


and prompt delivery is our guarantee/ly. In every way did he assist the 
de"jegatiions that went from Macleod 
‘and other points to Ottawa regarding }- 
railways, and in every way possible 


R. M Boak. did he further the interests of the 
sare 9 District Mana’ zer | riding. 


As to the lumber inquiry, the at- 
tempt of the Chronicle to take away 
credit from John Herron on the ground 
that he simply forestalled the govern- 
ment, is puerile. That will not go 
down with any straight. man. As to 
the local government enquiry and pro- 
secution, that was the direct result of 
the commission on which Mr. Herron 
sat, and on which he was the most 
painstaking member. It was the busi- 
ness of the local attorney general to 
get evidence, and that he did, so it was 
largely owing to the thorough manner 
in which Mr. Herron, assisted by the 
other Conservative member on the 
commission, brought out the evidence. 

In regard to the Glengarry ranche 
and Mr. Macdonalcl, the special corre- 
spondent for the Chronicle gives the 
MUTZ & MecNEILL, Proprietors lie direct to the Miner on its statement 
that Mr. Macdonald’s: company has the 
right to purchase hui idreds of acres at 
the rate of $1.50 per ucre. In one re- 
spect the Miner was wrong, the price 
should have been $1 per acre. When 
Mr. Macdonald spoke in the town of 
Pincher Creek on his recent campaign 
tour the following’ question was put to 
him: , 

“Has any comjpany br partnership 
which you are or were a member, from 
the year 1904 to th.is date, or have you 
yourself in anyway obtained any closed 
lease from the ge vernment in the 
vicinity of Clareshol m, or of the Glen- 
garry ranche, givin'g such company 
partnership or your'self the privilege 
of purchasing 10 per «ent of the leased 
land at $1 per acre, .anddo you con- 
sider that the price of $1 per acre, par- 
ticularly in that vicinit y, is a fair one, 
when you are surround ed by farmers 
who hold their land at t rom $8 to $30 
per acre?” 

That was the question, and Mr. Mac- 
donald’s reply was that his company 
had received such a leasi*, 23,000 acres 
in extent and that HIS COMPANY 
HAD THE PRIVILEGE OF PUR- 
CHASING 10 PER CEINT A ONE 
DOLLAR PERACRE, Furthermore, 
that he did not consider the land worth 
$1 per acre. Surely the Chronicle will 
not attempt to contradict the personal 
statement of its candidate made on 
the public plat/form, So much for 
that. And the balance of the screed 
is equally as truthful and not worthy 
to be replied to, 

But the whole article is written at 
the dictation of, if not by, the man 
whom Honest John Herron. defeated 
atthe polls in 1004. The electors at 
that time hal to choose between 
Herron aud Mackenzie, to choose 
which man they trust in, to select the 
man whom they thought would be the | ; 
better represcntative in the house of 
commons. They did so, and Mr, 
Herron was their ‘choice. This is the 


BLAIRMORE CEMETERY 


The Frank Paper in its last issue is 
out in full force in an endeavor to 
show that Hon. Frank Oliver is in no 
way to blame for the disgraceful state 
of affairs resulting from the granting 
of a patent to Mr. Little for a certain 


Post: Office Address, Blairme jy. 


ee 
Te 


grave yard. The ‘Miner” has no 
desire to fasten the blame where it 
does not belong, but admitting that 
the village overseer was lax in not 
forwarding promptly the plans as 
requested by the interior department, 
is this any reason why the patent 
should be granted to Little? ° Years 


Hotel Coleman 


a very ‘live question and many letters 
with reference to it had passed be- 
tween Mr. Beebe and the interior 
department, the claim and protest 
were acknowledged and assurances 
given-tha? four’ acres would be re- 
served for the village. Any business 
man, concern or government would, 
ot course, record the claim against the 
land in question and before issuing 
the patent see that such claim was 
satisfied, Now, presuming that Mr. 
Oliver's department is conducted in 
a business-like way, how did that 
patent issue? Ifit was not done to 
aid a political friend that was purely 
a matter of fordsight ; then does it 
not go to prove that this particular 
branch of the government is sadly in 
need of reform? The question arises : 
** Did Oliver deliberately hand over the 
grave yard to a political friend so that 
he might derive some benefit from it, 
or was ita case of the unusual mis- 
management so characteristic of the 
Liberal government ?” 


7, 


Rates, $2 to $2.50 Daily 
Special Rates Given by the Month 


EDITORIAL NOTES 


The Hon, Frank Oliver will speak 
in the Pass in the course of” a few 
weeké in defence of the timber steals, 
land steals, graft, and corruption as 
practiced by the Liberals at Ottawa. 
Do not blame Frank. He does not 
expect yol to believe it. Job, job, 
job. 


Every Conservative and teddeihe 
dent voter owes it to his country to 
do everything he can, in a legitimate 
way, to turn out of office a govern- 
ment whose mal-administration has 
brought the fair name of Canada into 
disrepute. A vote for Herron, is a 
vote for clean government. 


In the Manitoba Free Press, Winni- 
peg; is a political article of a column 
and a half in length, in the form of an 
advertisewent showing the growth of 
Edmonton in twelve years, and 


Grand Union Hote 
ADAM PATERSON, Manager 


Liquors imported direct from Europe 
and guaranteed 


‘ 


Sparkling Wines 
Scotch Whiskey 
Brandy 

Gin 
Ports 
Oherry 


this year if Laurier had not 
: Mpotial attention to working men reason, that the Chrculele attacks power, Why did sat Lantern 
Honest John Herron, a intro- | the crops allover Alberta 
$1.50 Per Day duced into Hoe gampelge the tone of} did he allow tha feraae eo wt 


i be ee a eee ass with a hihi! 


¥ 


piece of land taciuding ‘the —Bieirmere’ 


before the issue ofthe patent this was | 


Fernie? No doubt, hair would grow 
on the bald heads of the Grits at the 
command of Sir Wilfrid? The growth 
are | and prosperity of Coleman’ during the 
past five years was not due to the 
magnetic power of Laurier, but to the 
niet | taantigethont of the International Coal 
& Coke Company. 


Talk about Ohinese, Why townsite 
Mackenzie employed a man, not as 
good asa Chinaman, to defend his 
cause in the trial of the Blairmore 
townisite episode last year. Townsite 
Mackenzie could not fight the case 
himself, although he is supposed to be 
a lawyer. Everybody knows he 
played off sick during the tral, . He 
is is not sick how that he wants to 
vent his spite and use his gutter talk 
on John Herron, The people of Mac- 
leod riding know this veiled editor 
only too well to place any confidence 
in his ravings. He may well refer to 
Judas Iscariot, as the townsite schem- 
er and the Judas referred to in the 
Chronicle are brothers. 


REFUSED TO COME TO CANADA 


London, Sept. 22 (0.A.P.)—Mrs, Lee 
Jones, of Plums , was asked by her 
husband to come to Canada and join 
him there, She became depressed at 
the thought of leaving England, and 
having returned him the ticket, suicid- 
ed. e jury returned a verdict of in- 
sanity. 


SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH WEST 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


Any even-numbered section of Dominion 
Lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan oy Alberta 
nee man 8and 26, not reserv y be home- 


“Application for entry must be made in person 
byt a he 6 cent ata Dominion Lands A 

r Su mcy for the district in whic 
land a situate. BE 

made at any ney oO} 
by the father, her, ton, daughter, brother 
or sister of any intending homes! er. 

Duties—(i) At least six months’ residence 
upon and ee Venn of the land in each year 
for three yea 

(2) A Lomesteader may, if he so desires, per- 
ieee the required residence fates A livi rp hw on 

rming land owned solely oF im, not 
than eighty (80) acres in exten in the vieinity 

f his homestead. He mayalso do so by living 
with father or mother, on certain conditions. 
Joint ownership in land will not meet this re- 
quirement. 

(3) A homesteader intending to 
residence duties in accordance wit! 
while living with parents or on farming land 

own imself must powty the Agent for 
the district of such intention 


. CORY, 
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior 
B:—Unauthorized publication of this ad- 
wuctanaaant will not be Paid for 


E. MORINO 


t 
General Contractor 


_ Stone, Brick, Cement, 
| Extcavating, Building 


)ke Ovens a Specialty 


erform his 


in 


AM work guaranteed 
See me for Estimates 


J. R. Crawford 


Wishes to announce that he has 
started on his old and famil- 
iar occupation of 


Tuning and Repairing 
Pianos and Organs 


He will visit all the towns in the Pass 
and also give lessons in 


Piano and Organ 
Will play at dances and smokers 


Address: Coleman, Alberta 


Real Estate 
Fire, Life Insurance 
General Brokerage 
Business 


If you want to buy, it will pay you 
to look over our list. 

If you wapt to sell, it will be to your 
advantage to list with us, 

If you want to insure, we can 
you the choice of a dozen of the 
compas jes, 

on want an Ideal Fruit Farm in 

the ¢ famous Okanagan Valley call on 


D. J. Melntyre 
Jno. Nathan 
pe Post On” Building we 


W. H. KELLY) 


The Painter 


Sign Writing 
Decorating 
Painting 
Kalsomining 
Paper Hanging 


Estimates Furnished Free} 


OwnYourOwnHome 


The International Goal & Coke Co., 


LIMITED, 


Are offering for immediate sale 


19 NEAT COTTAGES 


At especially _ attractive prices. 


Apply at their office, Coleman 


BUY THE BEST 


We have the best makes of Wagons, Buggies, 
Carriages, and Farm Implements on the market 


BLACKSMITH AND GENERAL REPAIR WORK 


Spry & Knowles 


Town Lots 
Houses and Lots for Sale 


in the cleanest and best town in 
The Crow’s Nest Pass 


High Grade Steam and Coking Coal 


We manufacture The Finest Co ke on, the continenc 


Correspondence solicited at the 


Head office, Coleman 


International Coal & Coke Co. 


Limited 


T. W. Davies|[—D ray Line 


Builder and Contractor 


The only reliable dray 


line in town, OR- 

DERS PROMPTLY AT- 
Estimates given pw rg Ee ng your 
free of charge, behind the gun, 


work done 


All 
promptly, 


Repairs of All Kinds 


Good Horses and Reliable Men 


Thomas Plant 


Proprietor 


ADVERTISERS | 


‘Does Advertising Pay 2, 
A ee a 


advertisement in the 


‘‘Pincher City News” 


will have a Setreriation of vai i lahat © ae 


9 


Apples 


le 


Winter — 


Apples| 


Pincher City Mercantile 6o., Ltd. 


Pincher City Jee 
owen TR. ADDISON 


Take a good look at the sAcK 
and see t the UNION LABEL 
of the 


International Union of Flour and Cereal 
Mill Employees 
ison the same, 
Pride of Alberta Mother's Favorite 
Made by the 


Taylor Milling & Elevator Co. 


The First Unionized Flour and 
Cereal Employees in Canada 
No matter what your 
dealer may tell you 


NONE is UNION. without it. 


Coleman Liquor Store 


In Your Trunk Coleman 


re its handy 
tog ig god pace to pu 


Good "Old Sherry 
iesteze ou wan want Eada gl 


See 
W. EVANS, 


We have purchased direct from our Ontario 


Grower 


Two Car Loads of Choice Winter Apples 


Do not engage your winter supply until you see 


. our prices. 


man’s profit which you will find to be a consider- 


able saving. 


= 


FRANK aes Antes OR- 


port of her husband always resulted 
n locating her until Sa’ 


ee 
‘The BAI nye of Frank organ- E or his wife when s' e 


ized Tuesday night. The attendance 
was large and enthusiastic. The fol- thet 
lowing officers were elected, ©. D. | any cub 60-400 t was the enetiar 
McRay, president; F. G. Hart, vice-| Not finding her anywhere on 
president; F. B.' George, secretary- Bore whe he gave the alarm to neigh 
treasurer. ‘The rooms next to the 


Roesench ent cickouph’ eretyimtn 
Frank hotel beve been engaged and |“ he search an ugh eve’ 
will be used for readin, god com- cr except pe toes done 9, ig «Bly ‘of 
mittee work. It was dec open | j. oer bas’ Goan o' hand- 
the rooms each evening at 7.30 ‘orcleck, 


und. It is 
Judging from the attendance of most 


coe ae may have continued to 
of Frank’s prominent citizens, Mr. er after darkness had overtaken 
Herron’s pus majority in Frank will 


ve her and fallen into the river or 
very large 


MISSING FROM BELLEVUE 


Mrs. Robert Connelly of Bellevue, 
pee been missing from hi 


Funeral Director 


and Embalmer 
Office Victoria Street 


Phone 63 Residence Phone 28 


Blairmore - Alberta 


failed to clear up the mystery, 
Diligent search will en teat, with a 
view of recoverin y. Much 
sympathy is felt fo for Me Connelly, 
m her home since| who with his wife were among 

afternoon and all nope te first settlersin the Pass, their” resi- 

h ~ tga Insane: back -some fifteen 
years. 


Saturday Specials 


try ever since her and 
nds 
Riihen: aalleb th only trace yet found was a, hand MURDER AT | AT LILLE 
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murder was committed at Lille 
this afternoon. An Italian 
named Morne shot two brothers 
with whom he was living. One 
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‘The Woman In 
the Alcove. 


By ANNA KATHARINE GREEN, 


(Continued) 

AS -ne stoppea, possipiy tor Dréath, 
possibly to judge to what extent I 
‘was impressed by his account, the in- 
gpector seized the opportunity to ask 
if Mrs. Fairbrother had been standing 
any of this time with her back to him. 
to which he answered yes, while they 
were in the window. 

“Long enough for her to pluck off 
the jewel and thrust it into the gloves 
if she had so wished?” 

“Quite long enough.” 

“But you did not see her do this?” 
**“T did not.” 

“And so took the gloves without sus- 
picion?” 

“Entirely so.” 

“And carried them away?” 

“Unfortunately, yes.” 

“Without thinking that she might 
want them the next minute?” 

“I doubt if I was thinking seriously 
of her at all. My thoughts were on 
my own disappointment.” 

“Did you carry these gloves out in 
your hand?” 

“No, in my pocket.” 

“I see. And you met”— 

“No one. The sound I heard must 
have come from the rear hall.” 

“And there was nobody on the 
steps?” 

“No. A gentleman was standing at 
their foot—Mr, Grey, the Englishman 
~—but his face was turned another way, 
and he looked as if he had been in that 
same position for several minutes.” 

“Did this gentleman—Mr. Grey—see 
you?” 

“IT cannot say, but I doubtit. He ap- 
‘peared to be in a sort of dream. There 
were other people about, but nobody 
with whom IY was acquainted.” 

“Very good. Now for the second 
visit you acknowledge having paid 
this unfortunate lady.” 

The inspector's voice was hard. I 
clung a little more tightly to my uncle, 
and Mr. Durand, after one agonizing 
glance my way, drew himself up as 
if quite. conscious that he had entered 
upon the most serious part of the 
struzgie. 

" “T- had forgotten the gloves in my 
hurried departure; but presently. I re- 
membered them, and grew very un- 
easy. I did not like carrying this 
Woman’s property about with me. I 
had engaged myself, an hour before, to 
Miss Van Arsdale, and was very anx- 
Jous to rejoin her. The gloves wor- 
ried me, and finally, after a little aim- 
less bf gy ae J through the various 
rooms, I determined to go back and 
restore them to their owmer. The 
doors of the supper room had just been 
flung open, and the end of the hall 
near the alcove was comparatively 
empt¥, save for a certain quizzical 
friend of mine, whom I saw sitting 
with his partner on the yellow divan. 
I did not want to encounter him just 
then, for he had already joked me 
about my admiration for the lady 
with the diamond, so J conceived the 
idea of approaching her by means of 
“@ second entrance to the alcove, un- 
suspected by most of those present, 
but perfectly’ well known to me, who 
have been a frequent guest in this 
house. <A door, covered by temporary 
draperies, connects, as you may know, 
this alcove with a passageway .com- 
municating directly with the hall of 
entrance and the upstairs dressing 
rooms. To go up the main stairs and 
come down by the side one, and so on, 
through a small archway, was a very 
simple matter for me. If no early de- 
parting or late arriving guests were in 
that hall, I need fear but one encount- 
er, and that was with the servant 
stationed at the cagriage entrance. 
But even he was absent at this pro- 
pitious iustant, and I reached the door 
I sought without any unpleasantness, 
This door opened out instead of in— 
this I also knew when planning this 
surreptitious intrusion—but, after pull- 
ing it open and reaching for the cur- 
tain, which hung completely :fcross it, 

I found it not so easy to proceed as I 
had imagined. The stealthiness of my 
action held back my hand; then the 
faint sounds I heard within advised 
me that she was not alone, and that 
she might very readily regard with 
displeasure my unexpected entrance by 
a door of which she was possibly ig- 
Morant. I tell you all this because, if 
by any chance I was seen hesitating in 
face of that curtain, doubts might 
have been raised which I am anxious 
to dispel.” Here his eyes left my face 
for that of the inspector, 

“It certainly had a bad look, that I 
don’t deny, but I did not ‘think of ap- 
pearances then. I was too anxious to 
complete q task which had suddenly 
presented unexpected difficulties. That 
I listened before ciiciiag was very 
na 1, and when i heard no voice, 
only something like a great sigh, I ven- 
tured to lift the’ curtain and step in. 
She was sitting, not where I had left 
her, but on a couch at the left of the 
usual entrance, ber face toward me 
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refer to the friend you left sitting on 
the divan opposite?” 

“No, my friend had left that seat. 
The portiere was sufficiently drawn for 
me to detect that. If I had waited a’ 


of an antique 
lantern hanging near the doorway. 
What had happened to me might have 
happened to any one who chanced to 
be in that spot at that special moment, 
Cover- 
ing the splash with my hands, I eagea 
myself back to the door by which I 
had entered, watching those deathful 
eyes and crushing under my feet the 
remnants of some broken china with 
which the carpet was bestrewn, I had 
no thought of her, hardly any of my- 
self. To cross the room was all; to es- 
cape as secretly as I came, before tle 
portiere so nearly drawn between me 
and the main hall should stir under the 
hand of some curious person entering. 
It was my first sight of blood; my first 
coritact with crime, and that was what 
I did—I fied.” 

The last word was uttered with a 
gasp. Evidently he was. greatly af- 
fected by this horrible experience. 

“I am ashamed of myself,” he mut- 
tered, “but nothing can now undo the 
fact. 
murdered woman as though she had 
been the victim of my own rage or 
cupidity and, being fortunate enough 
to reach the dressing room before the 
alarm had spread beyond the im- 
mediate vicinity of the alcove, found 
and put on the handkerchief, which 
made it possible for me to rush down 
and find Miss Van Arsdale, who some 
body told me had fainted. Not till I 
stood over her in that remote corner 
beyond the supper room did I again 
think of the gloves. What I did. when 
I happened ‘to think of them you al- 
ready know. I could have shown no 
greater cowardice if I had known that 
the murdered woman's diamond was 
hidden inside them. Yet I did not 
know this or even suspect it. Nor do 
I understand now her reason for plac- 
ing it there. Why should Mrs. Fair- 
brother risk such an invaluable gem to 
the custody of one she knew so little? 
An unconscious custody too? Was 
she afraid of being murdered if she re- 
tained this jewel?” 

The inspector thought a moment, and 
then said: 

“You mention your dread of some 
one entering by the one door’ before 
you could escape by the other. Do you 


minute longer,” he bitterly added, “I 
should have found my way open to the 
regular entrance and so escaped all 
this” 


“Horrtiled, I reeled forward.” 

“Mr. Durand, you are not obliged to 
answer any of my questions, but if 
you wish you may tell me whether, at 
this moment of apprehension, you 
thought of the danger you ran of being 
seen from outside by some one of the 
many coachmen passing by on the 
driveway?" 

“No; I did uot even think of the 
window—I don’t know why—but, if any 
one passing by did see me, I hope they, 
saw enough to substantiate my story.” 

The inspector made no reply. He 
seemed to be thinkipg. I heard after- 
ward that the curtains, looped back in 
the early evening, had been found 
hanging at full length over this win- 
dow by those who first rusbed in upon 
the scene of death. Had he hoped to 
entrap Mr. Durand into some damag- 
ing admission or was he merely test- 
ing his truth? His expression afford- 
ed uo clew to his thoughts, and Mr. 
Durand, noting 
some dignity: 

“I do not expect strangers to accept 

hese exnianations, which must sound 
strange and inadequate in face of the 
proof I carry of having been with that 
woman after the fatal weapon struck 
her heart, But to one who knows me, 
and knows me well, I can surely ap- 
peal for credence to a tale which ! 
here declare to be as true as if I had 
sworn to it in a court of justice.” 

“Anson!” I passionately cried out, 
loosening my clutch upon my uncle’s 
arm. . My confidefice in him had re- 
turned. 


this, remarked with 


I sIM from the presence of this | 
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CHAPTER V. 


HAD gone upstairs for my 
wraps, my uncle having insist- 
| ed on my withdrawing from 
a scehe where my very pres- 
ence seemed in some degree to comprto- 
inise me., 

Soon prepared for my departure, 1 
was crossing the hall to the small door 
communicating with the side staircase 
where my uncle had promised to await 
me, when I felt myself seized by a 
desire to have another look below be- 
fore leaving the place in which were 
centered all my deepest interests. 

A wide’ landing, breaking up the 
main flight of stairs some few fect 
from the top, offered me an admirable 
point of view. With but iittle thought 
of possible consequences and no thought 
at all of my poor, patient uncle, I 
slipped down to this landing and, pro- 
tected by~the unusual height ofits 
balustrade, allowed myself a parting 
glance at the, scene with which. my 
most poignant memories were hefice- 
forth to be connected. 

Before me lay the large square of the 
eentral hall. Opening out from this 
was the corridor leading to the front 
door and incidentally to the library. 
As my glance ran down this corridor 
I beheld approaching from the room 
just mentioned the tall figure of the 
Englishman, e 

He halted as he reached tie main 
hall and stood gazing eagerly at a 
group of men and women clustered 
hear the fireplace, a group on which I 
no sooner cast my own eye than my 
attention also became fixed, 

The inspector had come from. the 
room where I had left him with Mr, 
Durand and was showing to these peo- 
ple the extraordinary diamond, which 
he bad just recovered under such re- 
murkable if not suspicious circum- 
stances. Young heads and old were 
meeting over it, and I was straining 
my ears to hear such comments as 
were audible above the general hub- 
bub, when Mr. Grey made a quick 
move, and I looked his way again in 
time to mark his air of concern and the 
uncertainty he showed whether to ad- 
vance or retreat. 

Unconscious of my watchful eye and 
noting no doubt that most of the per- 
sons in the group on whiek-bis-own eye 
was leveled stoud aith their backs to- 
ward him, he made no effort to dis- 
guise bis profound interest in the stone. 
His eye followed its passage from hand 
to hand with a covetous eagerness of 
which he may not have been aware, 
and I was not at all surprised when, 
after a short interval of troubled inde- 
cision,. he impulsively stepped forward 
and begged the privilege of handling 
the gem himself. ° 

Our host, who stood not far from the 
inspector, said something to that gen- 
tleman which led to this request being 
complied with. The stone was passed 
over to Mr. Grey, and I saw, possibly 
because my heart was in my eyes, 
that the great man’s hand trembled 


whole frame trembled, and I was 
looking eagerly for the result of his 
inspection when, on his turning to hold 
the jewel up to the light; something 
happened so abnormal and so strange 
that no one who was fortunate (or un- 
fortunate) enough to be present in the 
house at that instant will ever forget 
it. 

This something was a cry, coming 
from no one knew where, which, un- 
earthly in its shrillness and the power 
it had on the imagination, reverberated 
through the house and died away in a 
wail so weird, so thrilling and so pro- 
longed that it gripped not only my own 
nerveless and weakened heart, but 
those of the ten strong men congre- 
gated below me. The diamond 
dropped from Mr, Crey’s hand, and 
neither be nor any one else moved to 
pick it up. Not till silence had come 
again—a silence almost as unendurable 
to the sensitive ear as the cry which 
had preceded it-—-did any one stir or 
think of the gem. ‘Then one gentle- 
man after another bent to look for it, 
bat with no snccess,--till one of the 
waiters, who possibly had followed it 
with his eye or caught sight of its 
sparkle on the edge of the rug, whither 
it had rolled, sprang. and picked it up 
aod handed it back to Mr, Gray. 

Instinctively the Englishman’s hand 
closed on it, but it was very evident 
to me, and I think to all, that his in- 
terest in it was gone: If he looked at 
it he did not see it, for he stood like 
one stunned all the time that agitated 
men and women’ were running hither 
and thither in unavailing efforts to lo- 
cate the sound yet ringing in their 
ears. Not till these various searchers 
had all come together again, in terror 
of a mystery they could not solve, did 
he let his hand fall and himself awake 
to the scene about him. 

The w he at once gaye utterance 
to were as remarkable as all the rest. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, “you must 
pardon thy agitation. This cry—you 


need not seek its source—is one to’ 


which I am only too well accustomed, 
I have been the happy father of six 
children. Five I have buried, and be- 
fore the death of each this same ery 
has echoed in my ears. I have but 
ene child left, a daughter. She is ill 
at the hotel. Do you wonder that I 
shrink from this note of warning and 
show myself something less than a 
man under its influence? I am going 
home; but, first, one word about. this 
stone.” Here he lifted it and bestowed 
or appeared to bestow on it an anxious 
scrutiny, putting on his glasses and 
examining it catefully* before passing 
it back to the inspector. 

(To be Continued.) 
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ARTIST OR ARTISAN. . 


.Do You Practice an Art or Follow a 
Trade? 

What are you—you who bake the 
bread and brew the tea—artist of 
artisan? You may roast a joint for 
two or twenty, you may\toss an ome- 
let on occasion or pursue that occu- 
pation as a profession, and still be 
either an artist or artisan. 

Some one has said in writing of 
Mme, Poulard, whose little inn was 
for years one of the attractions of 
Mount St. Michael: 

“To see her preparing an omelet of 
a stew or keeping an eye on the chick- 
ens revolving over the fire was to see 
a woman practicing an art rather than 
followmg a trade.” 

That distinction between an art and 
a trade is an interesting one, by the 
way, and one which may be applied to 
the realm of cooking as well as to that 
of any other field of endeavor. 

In common parlance house painting 
is termed a trade, while painting min- 
jatures on ivory would surely be re- 
ferred to as an art. Still, with no in- 
accuracy in definition the terms might 
be reversed. 

Of course the difference in the two 
terms, stating it broadly, is one of con- 
scious effort. The artist adds the im- 
print of his own personality to his 
work; the artisan merely performs 
manual labor. An art perhaps is only 
a trade with the creative . element 
added, 

And so it was said of this Mme. 
Poulard: 

“In handling her utensils she had 
the grdnd air which distinguishes the 
artist from the artisan, the cook whoge 
heart is in her work from the cook 
bent on earning a living.” 

Is it too high a standard to set for 
the mere business of cooking to de- 
mand that it be done with individual- 
ity? A criticism which was once made 
of the table of a club is that it “had 
no love in it.” To quote again: ‘Che 
actuai needs (of the club) were gen- 
erally met, but there was no margin, 
no suggestion of human interest.. You 
were treated as a boarder to be fed 
and not as a human being with taste 
as well as appetite.” 

How different this from the attitude 
of a woman: whose apple pies. invari- 
ably caused some farorable comment 
and who was once asked how she 
made them! 

“Oh, I don’t know,” she said. “Just 
the usual way, I guess, only I always 
think of the nice folks I am making 
them for and put in a pinch of love.” 

The woman was a practical, hard- 

working housekeeper with a big fam- 
ily of boarders, not a sentimental new- 
ly wed, but she meant pretty literally 
what she said. Most women in her cir- 
cumstances would have put in only a 
pinch of grim necessity. 
—he_pinch of: love, or, if you. please, 
the spontaneous interest, that went into 
that work was the thing that made 
those pies the work of un artist rather 
than an artisan. , 

And when you hear a woman talk 
about the drudgery of “messing around 
the kitchen” and the awful bore it is 
to get meals you may make up your 
mind that, however gifted she may be 
in other lines, in her home at least she 
is an artisan and not an artist. 


HEALTH AND BEAUTY. 


If when bathing you will put half a 
teacup of vinegar in either cold. or 
warm water, but not hot water, it is 
very cleansing and bracing and will 
keep the skin in an active, healthy 
state. It is also an excellent thing for 
a foot bath, 

An excellent hair wash is to take 
one ounce of borax and one..qunce of 
powdered camphor and dissolve in a 
pint of boiling water, adding to cold 
water in a bowl. The camphor will 
form into lumps, but a_ sufficient 
amount will dissolve, This’ will 
strengthen the hair and preserve the 
color, 

fo make thin cheeks plump rub skin 
food in with the following movements: 
To treat the right cheek place the 
thumb of the left nand just beyond 
the corner of the mouth on the left 
cheek as a brace. Make rotary move- 
ments upward and outward, beginning 
at the corner of the mouth and making 
thre . diverging lines of manipulation 
over the cheek, With the right hand 
treat the teft cheek. About six times 
over each cheek is sufficient. 

It is impossible to dress to‘look one’s 
best unless the toilet table has a bril- 
lant light above it. It is mortifying 
to pass from a dim bedroom to a well 
lighted theater or a friend’s house and 
to discover smal! wisps of straying 
bair and errors about one’s attire which 
entirely escaped attention in the semi- 
darkness at home. A clever woman 
has her bedroom most cunningly light- 
ed so that by means of another mirror 
opposite that on her dressing table she 
can see herself in every position. This 
is one reason why she is rarely seen 
with “yawnings” between bodice and 
skirt, glimpses at petticoats through 
plackets und the back collar badly ad- 
justed, 
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Changing Places 
With Jimmie. 


By W. F. BRYAN. 


Copyright, 1908, by oo Lit- 
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Jack Morewooil stood upon the 
Piazza tapping the floor with the tip 
of her daintily booted foot and slap 
ping at her habit skirt with a silver 
mounted crop. 

It was a perfect day for a ride. The 
sun kissed the peaks of the low chain 
of hills to the west, and in between 
was the bright green of early summer. 
Nature was in her kindliest mood, but 
Jacqueline did not share it. 

The groom was slow about bringing 
her mount around, and while she wait- 
ed_a dozen couples had cantered past, 
waving their hands gayly to Jack. 
But no cavalier waited to assist her, 
and no smart cob whinniéed impatient- 
ly over the delay in the appearance of 
her own horse. 

Presently the groom would lead her 
horse to the block, he would assist ber 
in the saddle with the perfunctory care 
of a hireling, and she would go canter- 
ing off alone to her ride. 

It was this fact and not the slow- 
ness of the stable hands that brought 
the frown to Jacqueline’s face. For 
the first time in her life she was tired 
of being the boy of the family. 

When stalwart John Morewood had 
leaned over the cradle to look down 
into the blinking eyes of his fireborn 
the baby had seized the proffered fin- 
ger in sturdy clasp and her father had 
chuckled with delight. 

“She’s shaking bands like the little 
gentleman she is,” he declared. ‘hen 
and there he had named her Jacque- 
line that he might call her Jack. 
He seemed to find comfort for his dis- 
appointment in her sex by making his 
little daughter as boyish as possible. 

In her youth, thanks to his training, 
she had been given over to tomboy 
tricks. When she was fhirteen and a 
baby brother came to share her reign 
she regarded the newcomer’s appear- 
ance with contempt. 

“I’m the best boy,” she declared 
with emphasis, and she took pride in 
her father’s assurance that she was 
indeed. Jimmie became his mother’s 
pet, while Jack ‘still chummed with 
her father, and as the boy grew up 
delicate and pallid” Jack* seemed to 
gain mannishness by contrast. 

She was the golf champion of the 
country club, not, in the ladies’ class, 
but by virtue of having beaten all the 
men. She could ride wherever a man 
went, could shoot straight and handle 
acue. She was voted a “good fellow,” 
but now, on the eve of. her twenty-sec- 


-ond birthday,.Jack-turned rebellious. 


Her thoughts were interrupted by 
the appearance of the groom with her 
horse, and presently she was cantering 
down the drive to tlhe highway. Once 
on the road she eased the horse into a 
trot. The cliff road was accounted one 
of the most beautiful in the state, but 
Jack gave no heed to the beauty of 
the scene. 

Phil Minturn had cantered past with 
Bess Farley just before she had start- 
ed out, and his careless’ greeting had 
wounded her. 

She had been. good chums with Phil 
ever since she was a little girl, and 
he had alwiys given her the same 
careless greeting of fellowship, but this 
morning it had jarred. She knew that 
he did not reaily care for Bess. 

He had said so more than once, bwi 
Mrs. Farley would not het Bess ride 
unless there Was some one with her 
who could keep a watchful eye on hei 
mount, so Phil, being a neighbor, had 
come to the gir)’s relief. 

As with Phil, so it was with the 
other men. They were all good chums, 
but they were only chums. Jack 
could not recall a tender speech ever 
made to her, and, carrying ber intro 
spection further, she did not blame the 
boys for 1egarding her as one of them- 
selves. Even in the evening her thick 
dark hair was severely done and her 
dress wus in keeping. 

It came upon her with all the sud- 
denness of a revelation that she had 
missed the pretty speeches which she 
had pretended to despise and that her 
heart’clamored for the rights of. young 
womanhood, 

With lips that pressed hard together 
she turned her horse’s head toward 
home. She scarcely recognized the peo- 
ple she passed, and it was not until 
she had almost reached the house that 
her attention was attracted. She heard 
her brother's voice raised in appeal, 
and through sheer force of habit she 
Prepared to come to his rescue. 

The boy never had been permitted to 
fight his own battles, and in younger 
days Jack had sometimes come to his 
assistance with her own sturdy fists, 
Now she reined in.ber horse and drew 
mear the hedge whith Separated ber 
from the little boys. 

There were a dozen of them, sturdy, 
tanned youngsters with dirt on clothes 
and countenances, and in their midst 
stood Jimmy, immaculate in blue vel- 


my fault,” he said in ag- 
grieved tones, “I’m not old enough to 
buy my own clotlies yet. You fellows 
might let me play with you.” 


“G'wan!” was the unfeeling response. 
“We don’t play with girls.” 


| quivering lip the boy turned towaré 
| the house, and Jack urged her horse: 
closer to the hedge. 

, “Jimmie,” she called warningly, “if 
you daré to cry I shall spank you. Go 
get your pony and come back to me.” 

“What are you going to do?” demand. 
ed Jimmie. 

“Never mind,” she said. “You do 
what I tell you. Do you want really 
and truly to be a boy?” 

“Do 1?” repeated Jimmie, sniffing at 
the folly of the question. “T ain’t either 
a boy or a girl.” 

“Neither am 1,” said Jack. 
ip, dear.” 

She waited beside the road until her 
brother joined her on his pony, and to- 
gether they headed for the town. It 
was long after luncheon hour before ‘ 
the two returned, and Mrs. Morewood 
was paring the veranda in an agony of 
appreaension, , 

She had no fears for Jack, but she 
lamented that at times Jimmie’s pony 
had shown signs of wildness, and the 
two grooms were already scouring the 
country, while the mother was promis- 
ing herself that the boy should be at- 
tended on future rides. 

Mr. Morewood said nothing, but 
there was a white line about his lps 
where they were pressed firmly togeth- 
er to hold back the words of appreheii- 
sion. $ 

He was afraid for Jacqueline, and 
when the children were seen turning 
into the drive, followed by a groom. on 
whose usually impassive face there ap- 
peared a broad grin, Morewood gave a 
sigh of relief. 

Mrs. Morewood shrieked with horror 
when they came closer and she was 
able to see that Jimmie’s hair had been 
cropped close to his head, while the 
velvet suit had been replaced by a 
stout corduroy. But as they slipped to 
the ground Jack took the boy’s hand 
and led him to his father. 

“Dad,” she said simply, “here is your 
son. I am your daughter. It has been 
all wrong until now. I’ve never had a 
sweetheart, and Jimmie’s never had a 
fight. We've come to the conclusion 
that we have both been cheated out of 
what belongs to us, and we've change 
places.”’ 

She stooped to kiss her father’s 
bearded face and whispered; “And: 
your daughter loves you more tha 
ever, dad.”. Morewood clasped her % 
his heart, for he understood the trans- 
formation even—-while his wife be 
wailed her darling’s lost curls, 

That evening at the Country club 
Jacqueline was the sensation of the 
dance as she entered with her hair 
loosely waved instead of tightly knot- 
ted. In her dress, too, there was a sub- 
tle suggestion of femininity which 
caused the men to gasp and tell them- 
selves that they had never before real- 
ized what a stunning girl Jacqueline 
Morewood was. 

“You are radiant tonight,” murmured 
Minturn as he held out his hand for 
her dance programme. 

“I’m tired of being father’s bog.’ she 
explained, “I’ve changed places: with 
Jimmie,” and as Minturn calmly ap- 
propriated three waltzes and returned 
the programme she read in his eyes 
approval of the change, . 


“Horry 


Fever and Wet Clothes. 

General Baden-Powel!l in his book, 
“Scouting For Boys,” writes of the 
dangers that come from wet garments 
and of the best way to dry one’s. 
clothes: “You will often get wet 
through on service, and you will see 
recruits remaining in their wet clothes. 
until they get dry again. No old 
scout would do so, as that is the way 
to catch fever and get ill. When you 
are wet take the first opportunity of 
getting your wet clothes off and dry- 
ing them, even though you may not 
have other clothes to put on, as hap- 
pened to me many a time. 

“I have sat naked under a wagon 
while my one suit of clothes was dry- 
ing over a fire. The way to dry clothes 
over a fire is to make one of hot ashes. 
and then build a small beehive shaped: 
cage, of sticks over the fire and hang 
your clothes over the cage, and they 
will very quickly dry; also in hot 
weather it is dangerous to sit in your 
clothes .when they have got wet from 

, perspiration. 

“On the west coast of Africa I al- 
ways carried a spare shirt hanging 
down my back, with the sleeves tied 
around my neck, So soon as 1 halted 
[ would take off the wet shirt I was 
wearing and put on the dry, which 
had been hanging out in the sun on my 
back, By this means | never got fever 
when almost every one else went down 
with it” 


Sacred AMirds of the Aztecs, 
Imagine a bird the size of a pigeon, 


sheen, its entire lower parts vivid 
scarlet, a soft, recurved crest cuyling 
over the bill and ferny, curved plumes, 
lapping over the wings, while two or 
three slender green feathers a yard or 
more in length extend over and be- 
yond the glossy black and white tail. 
Ruch is the Quetzal, or resplendent 


‘Trogon, sacred bird of ‘the Montezu- 
mas, national emblem of Guatemala 
and the handso t and most striking> 


of all the gorgeous ‘frogon family, Al- 


“I'm vot a girl,” asserted Jimmie, “I of his brilliant form as he from 

tell you it’s not my fault.” tree to tree, and far more t is 

“Boys don't weat velvet dresses,” re-' the task of Ap- 

eae Se ane tommentor. “Come on, fel- parently fully aware of their beauty 
Jane's going to ery.” and value, these royal 
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To Dig st 
the Food 


Bile in the intestines is as important 
to disgestion as aie the gastric juices 
in the stomach and bile is only sup- 

a when the liver is in active con- 

on. 

The serious and chronic forms of 
indigestion are cured by Dr. A. W. 
Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pills be- 
eause of their influence on the liver, 
causing a good flow of. bile to aid di- 

tion and keep the bowels regular, 
ereby preventing fermentation of 
the food, the formation of gas and 
all the dis: greeable symptoms of in- 
digestion. 
ng standing cases of chronic. in- 
stion. yield to Dr. A:W. Chase’s 
ey and Liver Pills after all else 
failed. 

Here’s the proof. 

“TI was for many ‘years troubled 
with indigestion and headache and 
derived no benefit from 1.2 many 
remedies I used, .A triend advised 
the use ef Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills and after taking four boxes the 
result is that I am once more in the 
fall enjoyment of the blessings of 
good health.”—Mr. Duncan MePher- 
son, Conten:, Alta. 

One pill a dose, 25 cents a box. At 
all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Toronto. 


Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Kidney and 


Decided to Wait. 

A lady blessed with many olive 
branches decided that it would be the 
proper thing to have the young hope- 
fuls photographed. . Yesterday she 
called at a down-town studio and ask- 
ed the photographer how much he 
would charge, explaining at The same 
time’ that as her family consisted of 
eleven, the group picture would neces- 
sarily have to be a large one. 

“Our charge is $8 per dozen, 
plied. the photographer. « 

“Oh,” replied the ‘lady, “then I'll 
wait.’ 
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The transition from winter’s cold 
t> summer’s heat frequently puts a 
strain upon the system that produces 
internal complications, always pain- 
ful and often serious. A common form 
of disorder is dysentery, to which 
many are prone in the spring and 
summer. The very best medicine to 
use in subduing this painful ailment 
is Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Dysentery Cor- 
dial. It is a standard remedy, sold 
everywhere. 


Here is an extract from the prom 
pectus of a hotel in Switzerland. 

“‘Weissbach is the favorite place of 
resort for those who are fond of soli- 
tude. Persons in search of solitude 
are, in fact, constantly flocking here 
from the four quarters of the globe.” 
—Home Herald. 


State of Ohio, City of Tole o, =| 
Lucas County, ; 88. 

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that 
he is senior partner of the firm of F. 
J. Cheney & Co., doing business in 
the City of Toledo, County and State 
aforesaid, and that said firm will pay 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOL- 
LARS for each and every case of ca- 
tarrh that cannot be cured by the use 
of Hall’s Catarrh Cure. 

FRANK J. CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed 
in my presence this 6th day of Dec- 
ember, A.D. 1886. A. W. GLEASON. 

(Seal. Notary Public. 

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken inter- 
nally, and acts directly on the blood 
and mucous surfaces of the system. 
Send for testimonials free. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 

Bold by all druggists, 75c. 

Take Hall’s Family Pills for con- 
stipation. 


Sure t™Come Back. 
““Do you really keep a cat?” 
“Yes, and 1 can tell you the best 
way to do it.” 
“How? 
“Try to chase it away.”—Catholic 
Standard and Times. ° 


The Local Need. 

“I suppose you thuve something laid 
by for a rainy day?” 

“Not in this part of the country,” 
(answered Farmer Corntossel, “What 
Wwe want is something to see us” 
through a drought.”— Washington Btar. 


Much Easier. 
“I was very angry just now when 
er asked me for $10 that I owed 
hin.” 
“Bot why did you get angry?” 
“] found it much easier to get angry 
than to pay.”-—Cljeveland Plain Dealer. 


Poor Umpire! 
Bil—What's the differente between 

a referee and an umpire? 
Jill-Why,.the referee n’t usual- 
ly have things aprowa at him.—Yon- 
kers Statesman. ” 


: When the Tro rts. 
| Bacon—Do you believd that when a 
man marries his troubles begin? 

' Egbert—Not always. Sometimes a 
fellow’s troubl€§ begin hen he asks 
the girl’s father.—Yonkers Statesman. 
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Liver Pills 


SPONGE DIVERS. 
Hardly « Single Caphender of Tripoli 
j Escapes Paralysis. 


There are a great many varieties of 
sponges, most of which are found in 
the warmer parts of the ocean. _The 
bath sponges are chiefly obtained from 
the eastern half of the Mediterranean, 
Where they occur at all depths down to 
200 fathoms and are obtained by div- 
ing, dredging or harpooning. 

Writing in Harper’s Magazine, ©. 
W. Furlong, gives an ac@ount of the 
work of the Greek sponge divers off 
the coast of Tripoli, in north Africa, 
Attacks by sharks and dogfsh have 
gradually frightened away the common 
divers, who dive naked with a piece of 
flat marble and a line, and the field is 
left clear for the “eaphariders,” as the 
men are called who use air pump, suit 
and helmet. 

The greatest enemy of the caphander 
is paralysis, hardly a single diver ex 
caping from it in some form or other, 
The great cause of this disease is the 
sudden relief of pressure due to the 
rapid ascent, the dangerous symptoms 
appearing when. the diver emerges into 
the fresh air. 

Strange as it may seem, a\partially 
paralyzed diver on descending into the 
waters recovers the use of his limbs 
again, and his circulation becomes nor- 
mal. To battle with this scourge the 
| Greek government has issued regula- 

tions as to the depths to which a diver 
shall go and has also provided a hos- 
pital ship and a sponge divers’ hos- 
pital on shore. 


FREAKS OF RAZORS. 


The Way the Grain of the Blades fs 
Sometimes Reversed. 

The finest grades of razors are s0 
delicate that even the famous Damias- 
cus sword blades cannot equal them 
in texture. It is not generally known 
that the grain of a Swedish razor is so 
sensitive that its general direction is 
changed after a short service. When 
you buy a fine razor the grains run 
from the upper end of the outer point 
in a diagonal direction toward the han- 
dle. Constant stropping will twist the 
steel until the grain appears to be 
straight up and down. Subsequent use 
will drag the grain outward from the 
edge, so that after steady use for sev- 
eral months the fiber of the steel occn- 
pies a position exactly the reverse of 
that which it did on the day of pur- 
chase. The process’ also affects the 
temper of the blade, and when the 
grain sets from the lower outer points 
toward the back you have a razor 
whieh cannot be kept in condition even 
by the most conscientious barber. But 
here’s another curious freak that will 
take place in the same tool: If you 
leave the razor alone for a month or 
two and take it up, you will find that 
the grain has assumed its first. position. 
The operation can be repeated until the 
steel is worn through to the back.— 
Strand Magazine. 


Old Scottish Sanctuary. 

The old sanctuary of the Abbey and 
Palace of Holyrood House, to quote the 
full description, was an interesting in- 
stitution. The debtor was free from 
arrest during the week. On entering 
the sanctuary he enrolled himself in a 
formal manner and obtained a room— 
that is, if he could pay for it There 
was a public house within the bound- 
aries, and it was not uncommon to 
see the debtor in the inn playing domi- 
nos and his creditor standing looking 
in at the window with wistful eyes. 
The debtor was safe, and he knew it, 
and the face of the creditor told the 
same tale. Sunday being a dies non, 
the debtor could leave his sanctuary 
and visit his family, but he had to be 
careful to get back to Holyrood on Sun- 
day night. Sometimes a debtor had the 
temerity to leave on a week day, but 
he did so at his peril.—London Globe, 


The English of It. 

A lady, accompanied by her small 
son, was making various purchases at 
the army and navy stores in London. 
The boy grew tired, 

“Who are you buying those for?’ he 
asked. 3 

“Why, for father,” was the reply. 

“Father in heaven or father in In- 

?” the boy persisted. 

The lady mentioned the remark to a 
friend, who, thinking it amusing, re- 
peated. it to an Englishwoman at 
chureb a few days later. The English- 
woman listened sympathetically, “Poor 
woman!” she sighed. “She was mar 
ried twice.” 


The Problem Unsolved. 

A story is told of a young man in 
England, a great chess enthusiast, who 
was so annoyed at his failure to solve 
an apparently simple problem that he 
vowed he would neither sleep nor eat 
until the solution was found. He shut 
himself up in a disused room and was 
found four days later by bis relatives 
terribly emaciated and but of bis mind. 
He spent a year in a lunatic asylum as 
a result of his rash vow, and the prob 


“This village enjoys,the reputations 
ft being the of two mem 


High Hat of Today. ’ 

Earliest of all forms of headgear was 
the cap. The hat did hot really come 
into common use till the seventeenth 
century. In the time of Charles I. the 
queer high sugar loaf shaped hat came 
into fashion. It was wound with a 
rich band and trimmed with a feather. 
Constant ,balancing of the head was 
necessary to keep it on. The hat was 
taken up by the Puritans, who satis- 
fied their bitter cohsciences by discard- 
ing the frivolous band and the wicked 
feather. 

Charles II. brought the French pert- 
wig into England, and the tall hat 
went out to make way for a low, broad 
brimmed thing, gorgeous with feathers 
and gimeracks. These broad brims be- 
came broader and broader. At last it 
bechme necessary to turn them up. 
First this was done at the back, finally 
according to the wearer's idea. 

Out of this extravagant style of head- 
gear grew the cocked hat. The foot- 
men and the liveried coachmen of 
many Buropean nations still wear this 
style of headgear. During Queen Anne’s 
time the cocked hat was the hat of the 
gentieman. The correct, fashion was 
to carry it under the arm as much as 
possible. 

The French revolution, whick took 
off so many heads that, bad worn the 
cocked hat, took off the cocked hat too. 
In its place the crescent shape became 
the style, partly by force. The direct 
ancestor of that dreadful thing, the 
high hat of today, was the noble and 
sturdy beaver. Beavers went out of 
fashion largely because the supply of 
material became exhausted,—London 
Answers. 


NATURAL SOAP. 


The Queer Fruit of a Tree That Grows 
In Algeria. 

Soap grows on trees in Algeria. The 
soap tree is ornamental and-reaches a 
height of fifty feet. It begins to bear 
fruit when six years old.. The wood is 
close grained, takes a good polish and 
is admirably suited for furniture. The 
average income from a tree is $10 to 
$20 a year. The composition of the 
fruit consists of a nut shaped hull in 
which is a seed, In the hull exists the 
soapy matter in the proportion of 30 
to 40 per cent of the bulk of the hull. 
The soap principle is set free by the 
shredding of the hull and using it with 
water just as if it were a piece of soap. 
A beautiful lather is the result, and the 
cleansing qualities are euch that there 
is no soap made by human process that 
can compare with them. For toilet 
purposes the same applies. The bull 
can be made into a powder and the 
rowder ittto a cake, so as to make the 
use of it easier. It can also be made 
into a liquid for hair wash, dentifrice 
and various other preparations. Seeds 
of the Algerian soap tree have been im- 
ported to the United States, and soap 
trees have been discovered tn Florida 
indigenous to the soil. The seed has a 
kernel which contains a fixed oil in ev- 
ery respect preferable to the best im- 
ported olive oil, either for eating or 
culinary purposes, and also for all 
kinds of industrial products in which 
the olive oil is used, ‘The yield in oil is 
twice that of the olive fruit. 
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A Chinese Superstition. 

When a Chinese bady takes a nap 
people think its soul is having a rest— 
going out for a long walk perhaps, If 
the nap is a very long one the mother 
is frightened. She is a that her 
baby’s soul has wandered too far away 
and cannot find its way home. If it 
doesn’t come back, of course the baby 
will never awaken. Sometimes men 
are sent out into the streets to call the 
baby’s name over and over again, as 
though it were a real child lost. They 
hope to lead the soul back home. If a 
baby sleeps while it is belig carried 
from one place to another the danger 

of losing the soul along the way is very 
great. So whoever carries the little one 
keeps saying its pame out loud, so that 
the soul will not stray away. They 
think of the soul as a bird hopping 
along after them. 
A Fox's Stratagem, 

A fox Is*bound to be a thief when- 
ever he has half.a chance to steal, says 
London Answers. He can no more’ 
help taking a goose than a badly train- 
ed cat can help taking a chop from the 
larder, There was a tame fox that 
was chained in a yard to keep him out 
of mischief, but be soon hit upon a 
plan for seizing a stray duck or fowl. 
At the very farthest point to which his 
chain would reach he used to place a 
portion of his food and then hide him- 
self in his kennel, In due course a 
silly chicken was sure to spy the bait 
and begin pecking at it. Before it had 
had time to enjoy its meal, however, 
the fox would pounce upon it and the 
stock of poultry be reduced by one. 


When Not to Smoke. 

It is quite certain that much may be 
done to diminish the risk of tobacco 
amblyopia by paying attention to cer- 


is 
ner and ‘equally bad to smoke late at 
ight to keep awake at one’s work. It 
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AN HONEST DOCTOR 
ADVISED PE-RU-NA. 
SYLVESTER E. SMITH, Room 
218, Granite Block, St, Louis, Mo., 
writes: “Peruana is the best friend s 
sick man can have. : 

“A few months ago I came here in s 
wretched condition, Exposure and 
dampness had ruined my once robust 
health. I had catarrhal affections of 
the bronchial tubes, and for a time there 
‘was a doubt as to my recovery. 

“My gooll honest old doctor afivised 
me to take Peruna, which I did and in 
& short time my health began to im- 
prove very rapidly, the bronchial 
trouble gradually disappeared, and in 
three months my health was fally re- 
stored. 

“Accept a grateful man’s thanks for 
his restoration to perfect health,.”’ 

Pe-ru-na for His Patients. 

A. W. Perrin, M. D. 8., 980 Halsey 
&t., Brooklyn, N. Y., says: 

“I am using your Peruna myself, and 
am recommending it to my patients in 
all cases,of catarrh, and find it to be 
more than you represent, Peruna can 
be had now of all druggists in this seo 
tion, At the time I began using it, it 
‘was unknown.” 

Manufactured by The 
Peruna Drug Manufacturing Company 
Columbus, Ohio, U. 38. A. 
oO! 


A House Renting Story. 

‘Look here,’ said Mr. Jones to the 
house agent, “my wife will be: calling 
today, and I want you to tell her that 
that house we have been looking at 
is taken.” 

“But, my good sir,” protested the 
agent, “it isn’t taken.” 

“It will be then,’’ answered Mr. 
Jones, “I am taking it now. Mrs. 
Jones can’t make up her mind, but 
she’ll want it directly she thinks she 
ean’t get it!’ 


An Oi! Without Alcohol.—Some oils 
and many medicines have alcohol as 
& prominent ingredient. A judicious 
mingling of six essential oils com- 
pose the famous Dr. Thomas’ Eclec- 
trie Oil, and there is no alcohol in it, 
so that its effects are lasting. There 
is no medicinal ‘oil compounded that 
an equal this oil ‘in its preventive 
and healing power. 


Mrs. Suburbanite—John, that is 
twice you have come home and forgot- 
ten to bring the lard. 

Mr. Suburbanite—It’s so greasy it 
slipped. my mind.—Judge. 


Minard’s 
in Cows. 


Liniment Cures Garget 


It was beginning to rain, and the 
man who was on the point of starting 
for church discovered that there was 
not an umbrella: in the house fit for 
nse. “You can borrow one from the 
T——s next door,’’ suggested the bet- 
ter half, ‘‘they never go to church.” 
“No, Laura,” he answered with firm- 
ness: “it is wrong to borrow umbrel- 
las on Sunday. T shall punish my- 
self for my carelessness by not going 
to church this morning.” 


° ~ Wire Wounds. 


My mare, a very valuable one, was 
badly bruised and cut by being caught 
in a wire fence. Some of the wounds 
would not heal, althéugh I tried many 
different medicines. Dr. Bell advised 
me to use MINARD’S LINIMENT, 
diluted at first, then stronger as the 
sores: began to look better, until after 
three weeks, the sores have healed 
and best of all the hair is growing 
well, afid is NOT WHITE as is most 
always the case in horse wounds. 

F. M. DOUCET. 
Weymouth. 


Angel Without Wings. 

“So you have come in answer to my 
advertisement for office boy?” said the 
old broker briskly. “Do you smoke 
cigarettes?” 

“No, sir,” replied the saintly young- 
ster in the doorway. 

“Chew gum or read novels?” 

“Never, sir.” 

“Play juggler with the paperweights 
or talk nonsense through the telephone 
when your employer is absent?” 

“No, sir.” : 

“Ever go to the circus?” ; 

“Never saw a circus in my life, sir.” 

“How about baseball? Do you take 
two or three afternoons a week to see 
the game?” 

“Don't like baseball, sir.” : 

The old broker bit the end off 
cigar. 

“My boy,” he said quietly, “this is 
the twenty-ninth story, isn’t it?’ 

“I think so, sir.” 

“Well, it is not high enough for you.” 

“Not high enough for me, sir?” 

“No; you belong up in paradise.”— 
Chicago News. 
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Prosaic Call Down. 
Sandy Pikes — Never more will I 
claim to be,a poet. I told dat lady in 
the wayside cottage | was going to 
recite me terpiece, “De Call of de 
Wood,” a 
Gritty George—What did she say, 
pard? 
Sandy Pikes—She gave me an ax 
and said she’d rather bear me recite 
“De Call of de Wood Pile.”—8t. Louis 
Post-Dispateb. 
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» Small Boy's Theory. 
7 why ‘the bride is crying,” 
remarked\one of the guests at the wed- 
ding. “Can it be because she is leay- 
ing home?” ~- ; 
“No, 1 guess it ain’t that,” answered 
the bride's small brother, “She's in 
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COURAGE OF INDIAN GUIDES, 


dia, after the great Mutiny, 
the thrilling story of how 
100,000 native troops was 
somne 40,000 European soldiers 
Lawrence and Campbell, the 
“The Guides” looms . 
tor were a corps f 

Sir Henry Lawrence, who, 
when soldiers fohght, marched, and 
lived in tight Nehiiy snenen high 
stocks, trousers ti ovel 
Wielltneves boots, moms | shakos which 
would now be looked upon as almost 
cortain death, decided to raise a troop 
of comfortably and suitably ciad sol- 
diers—trustworthy men who could, at 
a moment’s notice, act as guides in 
the field, collect intelligence, and, in 
addition, give and take hard blows. 

Martinets of the old school gravely 
shook their heads and trembied for 
the discipline of men. without stocks 
and overalls; says Col. G. J. Young- 
husband, C.B., in his “Story of the 
Guides.” But, without exaggeration, 
it may be said that no body of Brit 
ish troops have, in the history of the 
Empire, displayed greater courage 
and more ready obedience at all times 
than “The Guides,” in spite of the 
fact that they were reeruited from 4 
great number of different tribes. 

Their first commander was Sir Har- 
ry Lumsden, a scion of a fine old sol- 
dier /stock in Aberdeenshire, Scotland, 
who was idolized by his men This 
devotion is well iliustrated by the 
following incident One day Sir John 
Lawrence said something to annoy 
Lumsden, end this became evident to 
the ‘aithfal fellows who were ready to 
rush into any danger at his order. In 
the evening an orderly came to Lums- 
den secretiy, and said: 

“It is only this, sahib; I and m 
comrades noticed that the Lord Sahi 
spoke today words that were not 
pleasing to your Excellency, and that 
you were angry and displeased when 
you heard them. So wé have consult 
ed together as to how best we may 
serve the proper end; for it is not 
right and proper that we should allow 
out colonel sahib to be harshly spok- 


en to by anyone. There is, thereiore, 
this alternative: the Lord Sahib bas 
arrange: leave by the straight road 


to-morrow/morning for Peshawar, but 
with your honor’s kind permission 
and by the grace of God there is m™ 
reason whatever why he should eve! 
reach it!” 

One of the most famous feats ec 
complished by the corps was their 
march to. Delhi during the Indian 
Mutiny, at a tinfe when their arrivz! 
exercised a great moral effect on the 
force they came to assist. In the hot- 
test season of the year and t 
the hottest region on earth they march- 
ed 580 miles in just Over twenty-one 
days — an average of twenty-seven 
miles a day—and when they were 
asked, et the end of their tremendous 
march, how soon they would be ready 
to go into. action, the reply was: “In 
half an hour.” Such was the fight- 
ing spirit of “The Guides” but ten 
years after they had been formed. — 

Pechaps-the-.most_striking exploit 
of “The Guides” is the story of how 
a handful of “Guides” cay 
formidable fortress of Gorindgar, to- 
gether with seventy guns and a regi- 
ment of infantry, with little or no loss 
to themselves. + 

“A native commissioned officer. 
with a party of the Guides, appeared 
before the gates, bringing, as it seem- 
ed, three prisoners. -On the ground 
that the prisoners were desperate ruf- 
fians, with a price on their heads, he 
gained admittance, asking that they 
might be shut up in the guard-house 
during the night. Though at first he 
met with some suspicion he contrived 
to gain the trust of the governor. 
Leaving a couple of men to assist in 
guarding the prisoners, he remained 
with his force outside. But during 
the night these two men overpo 
the sentries, set free the three im- 
prisond men, and with their assist- 
| ance opened the gates to the Guides, 
who gained a firm footing in the fort 
before the garrison knew what was 

happening.” , 

It was “The Guides” who furnished 
an escort of some seventy men to 
Cavagnari’s mission to Kabul in 1879, 
and were massacred to a man, In the 
fourth sortie from the Residency the 
last Englishman was killed. Knowin 
this to be the case, the enemy call 
on the remainder of “The Guides” 
to surrender, promising them their 
lives. 
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in command was Jemadar 


Jewapd Singh, a splendid Sikh offi- 
cer the Guides’ Cavalry, and not 
ene whit behind his British officer in 


brave resolve. He deigned no word 
of answer to the howling crowd with- 
out, but to the few brave survivors 
.within, perhaps a dozen or so, he 
said: “The sahibs gave us this duty 
to perform, to defend this Residency 
te the last. Shell we then disgrace 
the cloth we wear by disobeying their 
orders now they are dead? Shall we 
hand over the property of the Sirkar, 
and the dead bodies of our officers, to 
these sons of perdition? 
perfer to die fighting for duty and 
the fame of the Gaides, and they 
will do likewise follow me.’” 
they marched out to die. 


“The annals of no army and no : 
regiment can show a brighter record |@- WILSON 
of devoted bravery than has been 
achieved by this small band of 
Guides.” 80 reads the inseri on. 


the memorial at Mardan, which 
raised in memory 


Pipe 


the [London 


I for one 


i 
( 
an 


f 
i 


ruth 


her eyes, she finished her petitions 
with, “God bless papa, mamma,” 
with a sudden burst of energy she 
added, “and the whole shooting match.” 
~—New York Press. 


Getting On. 

“How is Reginald speeding,.in hie 
wooing of the belle?” asked one of the 
guests at the ball. 

“I think,” replied the discreet chap- 
eron, with a backward glance at the 
conservatory where she had just 
espied the eligible young man in a 


own.”—Baltimore American. 


Incident In the Sideshow. 

The living skeleton tastes what is 
spread on his bread and in displeasure 
sighs, “Oleo!”’ 

In a cage fear by a lion stops his 
restless movements. and listens intemt- 
ly. Then, feeling assured that he has 
only dreamed that some one called 
him, he resumes his oscillations-~~— 


é An Eye to Business. 

A good story is going the round of 
theatricai circles in London, which hae 
the advantage of being perfectly true, 
according to the Jewish Chronicle. One 
of the features of Beerbohm Tree's 
production of “The Merchant of Ven- 
ice” has been his introduction of real 
Jews to form the crowd in the ghetto. 
When Mr. Tree first met his Jewish 
crowd he informed-them that the Chris- 
tians in the play would affect to spit 
apon them. “Understand,” said Mr. 
Tree, “it will not be real, but only pre- 
tense.” He’ then informed them as 
to the proposed remuneration. One old 
man looked wistfully at Mr. Tree and 
said at last, “1 say, sir, couldn’t you 
make it a little more and let them 
spit?’ es 


When Holloway’s Corn Cure is ap- 
plied to a corn or wart it kills the 
roots and the callosity comes out 
without any injury to the flesh. 


“Now, Johnny,” said the Sunday 
school teacher, “can you tell me one 
—— most remarkable things Moses 

9?" 

“Yes, ma’am,”’ responded the bright 
youth. “He broke all the command- 
ments at the same time.”—London 
) Opinion. Gags 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 
“I don’t believe-in~that doctor.” 
“He didn’t tell me everythi: I 

to: eat was bad for gail 

Opinion. 


Alderman Tracy ‘of et has a 


son who was one day boasting of his 
father’s official ition. ie 

“My father,” said to a compan- 
ion, “is an rman.” 


“that’s nothing. My father 
the whistle at the mill!” 
That settled it-—Home Herald. 


FLY : 


gr 


| it nate netoeenenm 
RRM a sh ai aul 
owe Son OR ee a 


ta epplantees hel r 


Bee Pate St 


AF 6, 
' 
C 
ty 


raise AE 


coisa 


: 


12 Reasons Why You Should Buy _ 


1, It is good soil, clay loath. 2. Itis free from stone. 8, Its level land. 
4. It is well watered. Running water can be put in every house, 5. The 
front on the lake. 6. The best of transportation. Two boats daily. 7. You 
are close to good hunting, fishing and boating. 8. The land is easily cleared. 
9. Itis the centre of the fruit growing district of B,C,, with orchards on the 
adjoining blocks, 10. The title is good, 11. ‘It is close to town and market. 
12, Our price is low and terms easy. 


J. E. Annable 


NELSON, B.C. 


’ ‘The largest individual owner 


— Burton City Fruit Land 


At Office 2nd door east of Hudson Bay Stores 
from Mj to ll a.m., 2. to 4 p.m., and 7 & Sem. 
At othér hours or during the night u one 
in waiting room and ring up No, At Pincher 
City every Wednesday from 4 to 6 p.m. or b 
appoi ntment. Telephone numbers: Office, 200; 
residence, 38. 


PiIncHER OREEK, ALBERTA 


D. THOMPSON 


ADVOCATE AND NOTARY PUBLIC 
Solicitor for Oanadian 
Bank of Oommerete. 
Main Street 


PINCHER CREEK ALBERTA 


DR. J. J. GILLESPIE, M.D., O.M. 


Puysician, SurRGEON, ACCOUCHEUR, 
Office and rooms in Scott Block 
upstairs over furniture store. 

Phone No, 69, 


PINCHER CREEK ALBERTA 


DR. J. E. WRIGHT 


DENTIST 


Modern Dentistry in all its Branches. 
Best Antiseptic Methods. 


sa Office in Scott Block w 
PINCHER OREEK - - ALBERTA 


C.E . Turcot, M.D., B.S. 


Physician, Surgeon 
Late resident physician of Maternity 
Hospital, Quebec. Late of Paris and 
London. Office: one door east Label 
block, telephone 5. 


Pincher Creek 


Alberta 


FRANK LONG 
Painter, Sign Writer, Etc. 
Estimates Furnished 


PINCHER CrTy -- ALBERTA 


Farmers | 


when in need of 


Lumber, Shingles, Doors, Etc., 


eall at 


Taylor Lumber 
& Grain Co., 


Pincher City - - Alberta 


W. P. Laidlaw 


General Hardware 
Merchant 


The sporting season has now 
commenced, and we have a 
good supply of Guns and Am- 
munition. What about paint- 
ing your house this fall? We 
have a large stock of Martin- 
Senour 100% pure mixed Paints 
on hand, also White Lead, 
Boiled and Raw Oils, Turpen- 
tine, Paint Brushes, etc., etc. 


Pincher City - - Alberta 


A Large Assortment of 


Watches 


Alarm Clocks 


of all descriptions 
and at all prices 


Repairing a Specialty 


F, W. LINDSAY 


Issuer of Marri 
and 


e Licenses, Jeweler 


ptician. 
Pincher Creek : Alberta 


When in Town call at the 


Alberta’ Hotel 


which is now under new 
w ae ou tec at 
home * 


‘ — 


The Farmers’ and Ranchers’ 
Headquarters 


Excellent Table 
Bar Up-to-Date 


23 MONTHS FOR OHINAMAN 

Da Chu, Chinese gambler and con- 
victed bad man, will Abide in the 
Nelson jail for the next twenty-three 
months for that he on August 10th last, 
broke into the house of Mak See Lee 


PINCHER CITY 


Use ‘New Life,” the world’s great- 
est guaranteed cure for indigestion. 


Fred, Aare has arrived with his 


bride from the honeymoon. It is 
at Chinatown, Cranbrook, and there | time for the cigars, Fred. 
stole $600 and insurance and other| Mrs. Williams, wife of Mr. Williams 


manger of the Alberta Pacific Eleva- 
tor Oo., here, has arrived from Van- 
couver and will reside here in the 
future, . 

W.R. Dobbie had considerable of 
the Bon in the field north of the 
track burned by prairie. fire, started 

resumably by a cinder from the C. 

. R, engines, 

J. Henderson of Pincher Oreek, has 
circulated another petition for a 
license for his hotel.. We. under- 
stand he obtained the necessary num- 
ber of signatures. 

Use *‘ New Life,” the world’s great- 
est guaranteed cure for indigestion. 

Leslie Willock has finished thresh- 
ing his entire crop which yield was 
very gratifying to him. , The fall 
wheat went 36 bushels to the acre, 
spring wheat 25 and the oats 50. 


M. Nathurst has produced a good 
sample of what the Pincher district 
can do in the matter of ripe tomatoes. 
He also has several room trees bearing 
fruit, It is such settlers that make a 
country. 

Still the weather man is dealing out 
the ideal harvest weather to us in 
bundles. Truly the backbone of the 
country, the farmer, is a most favored 
individual this year. U his. writ- 
ing no frost even eno nip the 
tomatoes has visited this district, 

There will not be the amount of 
green feed estimated by some op- 
timists at the end of the present 
harvest, Fields of oats. which three 
weeks ago it was. predicted would 
never ripen, are being put into the 
stack and will yield a fair crop of oats 
of good quality, never having been 
touched by frost. 

Reports are coming.in from all 
directions of the enormous yields of 
grain throughout the district. The 
average for fall wheat should figure 
nearly 38 bushels to the acre. ell 
this to doubting Thomas in Ontario 
and listen to the comments offered by 
them as to our veracity, etc. It is 
pretty windy here we know but all we 
ask isthat they geome and be 
convinced. 

The sectionmen are burning the 

between the railroad and the 
re guards on each side of the right- 
of-way. This sill to an extent min- 
imize the number of prajtije fires 
started by cinders from the engines. 
At many pointe along the line small 
burnt patches give evidence of a fite 
which hapily was put outin the ‘ni 
of time but which probably had a 
good chance of getting away and do- 
ing untold damage, 

Mr. Brow, school teacher inspector 
for this district, wasa visitor in the 
city last week in connection with the 
schools’ stand here. Mr. Brown 
had many com 


papers, the property of Mak See, 


The accused had his preliminary 
hearing, before police magistrate 
Joseph Ryan on August 19th and 
electing to take speedy trial was tried 
on Wednesday of last week before his 
honor judge Wilson. George H. 
Thompson appeared for the crown 
and J. A. Harvey, K.O0., and 8. 8. 
Taylor, K.C0., of Nelson, represented 
the prisoner. 

The chief points for the prosecution 
were that two nights after the rob- 
bery the prisoner was seen hiding the 
insurance policy and papers, part of 
the loot, in a woodpile near the house 
of Mak See; that the same night he 
was seen counting some $20 in silver 
which he said he had found some- 
where ; and that after the robbery he 
expressed the opinion that Mak See 
would find the papers, or that the 
papers would find their way back ‘to 
Mak See. The defence was an _ailibi. 
The accused, according to-the defence, 
went to bed an hour and a half before 
the time he was seen hiding the 
papers, and a cousin of his went to 
bed with him at about the very hour 
he was seen-at the woodpile. Con- 
sequently the accused could not have 
been seen, as alleged, disposing of the 
loot. 

The prisoner Was found guilty and 
sentenced as stated notwithstanding a 
strenuous defence by Messrs, Harvey 
and Taylor. 

The Chinese of Cranbrook appeared 
to take a deep interest in the matter 
as the official interpreter from Van- 
couver, David ©. Lew, an exceedingly 
intelligent and. well educated young 
man, was brought up specially for 
both the preliminary hearing and the 
trial. Fearing that the consciences of 
the witnesses would not be affected 
by the ordinary Chinese oath on burn- 
ing paper the “Chicken oath,” or 
** King’s oath,” was resorted to in the 
case of the principal witness for the 
prosecution and also with four of the 
witnesses for the defence, | 

At the mention of this ceremony a 
dead hush fell on the crowd of Chinese 
in court. One by one they slipped 
out, except those directly concerned, 
and they, tog, would have gone away 
if they dared. There can be no doubt 
that the ‘King’s oath” has some 
dread and awful significance for the 
Chinese, and it has been stated on 
good authority that not one China- 
man in a hundred will swear falsely if 
subjected to this test. It is called the 
‘* King’s oath” since its terms are 
| printed in Chinese royal color, 

The following is the mode of admin- 
istering the oath. The witness writes 
his name, (and every Chinaman with- 
out exception can, at least, write his 
surname and the name of the village 
in which he was born), on a_ blank 
space in the paper, the name of the 
accused and curiously enough, the year 
of the reign of the Chinese ®Wniperor, 
He then reads it over, its terms 
amounting to the witness praying the 


H 
§ 


with the pro- 
gress made by the pupils under the 
direttion of Miss Hogan. Mr. Brown 
went to Summerview in the after- 
noon to inspect the school there, 

On Monday night last burglars en- 
tered the o ce at the Pincher Creek 
Mill and Elevator Co, 
the safe but were given | 
eration for their trouble,in-—-that 
management were wise enough 
remove all valuables from the safe 
before leaving the premises for the 
night. A considerable number of 
rorsey reorig are reported on the Pass 
the last few days and business men 
and others would do well to protect 
themselves from loss by removin 
money and waperate sania place unt 
the culprits are lodged in € place ‘ik 

So far there ig no 


; . safe keeping, ) : 
strict damnation of all -his ancestors] to the bur, ae indentity, but it is 
up to Adan: and beyond, and of his ey Bye g that the police are de- 


descendants to the seventeenth gener- 
ation, if what he is about to say be not 
the truth. Their belief is thata kind 
of head devil will, if he perjure himself, 
hurl his father and his mother, and 
his great-grand dam and sire out of the 
Chinese heaven into the hottest corner 
of. the hottest kind of Chinese hades 
while at the same time Mr. Head Devil 
will make it a matter of business to 
see to it that neither the witness, nor 
the children of the witness, nor their 
children’s children, shall enter the 
Elysium of the Orientals, Being an- 
cestor worshippers the force of the 
oath can be understood to some ex- 


ligently working on the case and he 
whe succeeds in eluding the clutches 
of the R.N.W.M.P. for any length of 
time is indeed clever, 


For Sale 


My War Grant of 820 Acres, at tyo 
dollars “per acre, ase answer 
quickly and pick your land. 

CAPTAIN COOPER, 
Box 412, Calgary, Alberta 


Arthur (¢. Kemmis 


tent. Barvister 
Then outside the court four Chinese 
candles are lighted and four joss sticks Notary Publis 


or punks are arranged in a square and 
lighted also. The witness takes the 
yellow paper on which he wrote his 
name, lights it, drops it into a number 
of other sacred papers, and when all 
are consumed, he lays a chicken on a|Pincher Creek - +” Alberta 
block of wood and chops off his head : 

with a cleaver, Returning to court | Company and Private Funds to Loan 
he gives his evidence, which may be 

- USE.- 


relied on as being as accurate as the 
New Life 


memory of the wituess permits of, 
As the trial of Da Chu was the first 

ei Lehn 

FOR 


oceasion on which the ‘‘ Chicken oath” 

was administered in Cranbrook the 
Stomach 
Trouble 


Solicitor for the Union Bask of Canada 
Hunter Block 


ceremony attracted considerable at- 
tention, quite a number of spectators 
being present. Considerable mystery 
surrounds the ultimate fate of the car- 
casses of the: Mhippy fowls, some of 
which were spite .did specimens of the 
famous Polled-Angus strain, ~ 


PINCHER CITY, - ALBERTA 


R. W. Morgan & Co. 
é 


~ Clothing 
Gents 
FUPAISTgsS 5 
Boots 
and 


Shoes 


Our Regular Prices are lower than 
most houses sale prices. This is a fact 


Our Clothing 


Represents a nice 


range of fabrics that 
for beauty of design, 
softness of texture 
and wearing quality 


can not be excelled 


For Gents’ Furnishings, and Boots and 
Shoes for Ladies, Gentlemen and Children, 
we have a wide range to choose from as 
we have just received a large shipment 
of the Newest and most Up-to-date Styles 


( 


W. Morgan 


